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Perſon. 


\ Lonſo, King of Naples, 
Sebaſtian, bzs Brother. 
Profpero, the r:ght Duke of Milan. 
 Anthonio, his Brother, the uſurping 
Duke of Milan, 

Ferdinand, Joz fo the King of Naples. 

Gonzalo, an honeſt old Counſellor. 
| Adrian, and Franciſco, Lords. 

Caliban, a Salvage and WEJOIN 4 WALL 
 Trincalo, a eſter. 
 Stephano, « drunken Butler. 

” Maſter of a Ship, Boat fwain, and Ma: 

rimers. 

Miranda, Daughter fo Proſpero. 
_ Ariel, an azry Spzrit. 

"Iris, + BE 
Ces. :.---: 
Juno, > 
\ Nymphs, F 
KReapers, 
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|TEMPEST. 


ACTI SCENE: 
On a Ship at Sea. 


, 4 tempeſiuous noiſe of thunder and lighening heard : Enter 
a ſhip- -maſter, and a boarſwain. | 


Maſeer, 


Oatſwain. J 
Boatſ. Here maſter : what cheer ? 


beſtir, beſtir, 
Enter Mariners, 
 Boarſ. Hey my hearts, cheerly my hearts; yare, yare; 


take in the top-ſail; tend toth* maſter's whiſtle ; blow 


*w;] thou burſt thy wind, if room enough. 
1 Enter Alonſo, Sebaſtian, Anthonto, Ferdinand ,Gonzalo, 
x and others. 
Alon. Good boatſwain have a care: wh iere's the ma- 
ſter ? 7. the mene 


Good, ſpeak toth* mariners: fall to'r, 
yarely, or we run our ſelves a- -ground 3 
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The TEMPEST: 


Boatſ. | pray now keep below. | 

Ant. Where is the maſter, boatſwain : ? 

| Boarſ. Do you nothear him? you mar our labour; 
keep your cabins; you aſhiſt the ſtorm. 

Gonz, Nay, good be patient, | | 

Boarſ. When the ſeais. Hence. Whar care theſe roar-. 
ers forthe name of king ? 2? tocabin; filence; trouble us 
nor, 

Gonz, Good : yet remember whom thou haſt aboard. 

Boat/; None that I more lovethan my ſelf, Youarea 
counſellor; if you can command thele elements to 
filence, and work the peace of the preſenr, we will not 
hand arope more 3 ufe your authority. If you cannor, 
_ givethanks you have tiv'd fo-long, and make your ſelf 
ready in your cabin for the miſchance of the hour, if it ſo 
hap, Cheerly good hearts : out of our way, | ſay. (Ex. 

Gonz. Ihave great comfort from this fellow ; me- 
thinks he hath no drowning mark upon him; his com- 
plexion is perfe&t gallows: Stand -faſt, good fate, to his” 
hanging ; make the rope of his deſtiny our cable, for 
our own doth licleadvantage: if he be'notborn to be 
hang'd, our caſe is miſerable, (Exit. 

Enter Boatſwain. 4c 

" Boaeſ, Down with the top-maſt : yare, lower, lower 3 W 
bring her to try with main courſe. A plague on this Þ 
howling : —_ (Acry within, 

Enter Sebaſtian, Anthonio and Gonzalo, 

They are louder than the weather, or our»office. Yet a» | 

in? What do you here ? ſhall we give o'er and drown? 
4 'e youa mind to fink ? ; 

Sebaſ, A pox o*.your throat, you oh. od blaſphe- 
mous, uncharitable dog. 

Boat/. Work you then, 

Ant, Hang cur, hang, you whoreſon inſolent noife- 
maker 3. weareleſs afraid ro be-drown'd than thou art, 

Gonz. I'll warrant him for drowning,. though' the 
ſhip were no ſtronger than a nut=lhel!, and as hakiras an. 
unſtanch'd wench. ; 

Boatrſ. Layhera hold, ahold; ſet her two courſes off 
ro ſea aga'n, lay her off. | | 


_- 
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Enter Mariners wet, 
Mar. Allloſt! to prayers, to-prayers! all loſt ! 
Boat/. What, muſt our mouths be cold ? 
Gonz, The king and prince. at prayers! let's aſſiſt 
| them, for our caſe is as theirs, 
| Seb, P'mout of patience. | 
| Ant. Weare meerly cheated of our lives by drunk- 
# ards, This wide-chopt raſcal-— would thou mighr'lt 
bf drowning the waſhing of ten tides ! 
Gonz, He'll be hang'd yet, 
| Though every drop of water ſwear againſt it, 
| And gape at wid'iſt to glut him, | 
| Mercy on Us. (A confuſed noiſe within. 
| We ſplit, we ſplit! farewel my wife and children, 
| Brother farewel : we ſplit, we ſplir, we - ad 
Ant. Ler's all ſink with the king. 
\. Seb, Ler's take leave of him, FTI (Exit. 
* Gonz. Now wouldI givea thouſand-furlongs of ſea 
© for an acre of barren ground : long heath, brown furze, 
{ any thing 3 the wills above be: done, ;burl would 
: Y fin dieadry death. 02a ; (Exit, 
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Enter Proſpero and Miranda. 


Mira. If by your art (my deareſt farher) you have 
(Pu the wild waters in this roar, allay them: 
The sky it ſees would pour down ſtinking pitch, 
Z Bur that the ſea, mounting to th? welkins cheek, 
EDaſhes the fire our, O! I have ſuffered 
With thoſe that Iſaw ſuffer : a brave veſſel 
Who had, no doubr, ſome noble creature in her) 
Daſh'd all to pieces, Oh! the cry did knock. 
TR my very heart: poor ſouls, they periſh d: . 
#1ad I been any god of power, I would 
Have ſunk the ſea within the earth or ere 
I: ſhould the:gaod ſhip ſo have ſwallow'd, and 
Fy | fr aighted f ſouls within her. 
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6 The TEMPEST. 


Pro, Be colleRted; 
No moreamazement); tell your pitcous heart, 
There's no harm done. 
Mira. O wo, the day ! 
Pro, Noharm, | 
T have done nothing but in care of thee 
(Ofthee my dear one, thee my daughter) who 
Art ignorant of what thou art, nought knowing 
Of whenceI am; nor that I am more, or betcer 
Than Proſpero, maſter of a full poor cell, 
And thy no greater father, 
Mira, Moreto know | 
Did never meddle with my thoughts, 
Pro, *Iis time 
I ſhould inform thee farther. Lend thy hand, 
And pluck my magick garment from me : ſo! 
(Lays down his mantle 
Lye ethere my art. Wipe thou thine eyes, have comfort, 
e direful ſpeRacle of the wrack, which touch'd 
The very virtue of compaſſion in thee, 
T have with ſuch compaſſion in mine arr 
So ſafely order'd, that there's no ſoul loſt ; 
No not fo much perdition as an hair 
| Berid to any creature in the veſſel 


Which thou heard'ſt cry, which thou ſaw'ſt fink: fr Þ ; 


For thou muſt now know farther. (down, 
Mira, You have often | 
Begun to tell me what I am, but ſtopr, 
4nd left me to the bootleſs inquiſition 3 
Concluding, ſtay, not yer. 
Pro, The hour's now come, 
The very minute bids thee ope thine ear, 
_ Obcy, and beatrentive, Canſt remember 
A time before we came unto this cell ? 
I do not think chou canſt, for then thou walt not 
Full three years old. 
Mira. Certainly, fir, I can. 
Pro, By what? by any other houſe, or per'on ? 
Of any thing the image, tell me, thar 
Hath kept inch y remembrance. 


[ 


Mira, 


— 


{ Burt blefſedly help'd hither, 


| Tothink o'th'F grief that I have turn'd you to, 


| Ipray thee mark me, (that a brother ſhould 

| Be fo perfidious!) he, whom next thy lelf 

| Ofallthe world I lov'd, and to him put 

+ The manage of my ſtate 3 as at that time 

* Through all the fignortes it was the firſt; 

* And Proſperothe prime duke, being fo reputed 
 Indignity 3 and for the liberal arts, | 
Wirhouta parallel ; thoſe being all my ſtudy; 
| The government I caſt upon my brother, 

| And to my ſtate grew ſtranger, being tranſported 


Was duke of Milan, and his only heir 
(a) Aprinceſs;no worſe ifſu'd. 


T# FEMP ESL -. 7 
Mira, *Tis far off; , 
And rather like a dream than an aſſurance 
That my remembrance warrants. Had I not 
Four or five women once that tended me ? MO 
Pro. Thou hadſt, and more, Miranda: but how it 
That this lives in thy mind ? what ſeeſt thou elſe 
In the dark back-ward and abyſme of time ? 
ifthou remember'ſt ought ere thou cam'it here, 
How thou cam'it here thou mayſt, 
Mira, Butthatl do not. Wy 
Pro, Twelve year ſince, Miranda; twelve year fince 
Thy father was the duke of Milan, and 
A prince of power. T 
Mira. Sir, are not you my father ? 
Pro. Thy mother was a piece of virtue, and 
She ſaid thou waſt my daughter ; and thy father 


Mira. Othe heav*ns! 7D, | 
What foul play had we that we came from thence ? 
Or blefled was't we did? 

Pro. Both, both, my girl : 
By foul play (as thou ſayeſt) were we heav'd thence, 


Mira. My heart bleeds 


Which is from my remembrance, Pleaſe you, farther. 
Pro, My brother and thy uncle, call'd Anthoni— 


—_—_ 
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8 The TEMPEST. 
And rapt in ſecret ſtudies, Thy falle uncle- 
(Doſt thou attend me?) 

Mira. Sir, moſt heedfully, 

Pro, Being once perfeRed how to grant ſuits, 

| How to deny them 3 whom Yadvance, and whom 

| Totraſh for over-topping z new created 

The creatures that were mine ; I ſay, or chang*d*em, 

Or elſe new form'd *em 3 having both the key 

- Of Officer and office, ſer all hearts 

To what tune pleas'd hjs ear, that now he was 

The ivy which had hid my pnee? erimk, -- 

And ſuckt my verdure out on't : thou attend'ſt n not ? 
Mira, Good fir, I do. | 
Pro, I pray thee mark me then, 

I thus negleQing worldly ends, all debicnted 

To cloſeneſs and the bettering of my mind, 

With that which, but by being ſo retired. 

O*er-priz'd all popular rate; in my falfe brother 

A wak'd an evil nature, and my truſt, 

Likea good parent did beget of him 

A falſhood in its contrary, as great 

As my truſt was; which had indeed no limit, 

A confidence ſans bound, He being thus lorded, 

Not only-with what my revenue yielded, 

But what my power might elſe exaQ like one 

Who having into truth, by telling it, 

Made ſuch a finner of his memory 

To credit his own lie, he did belicve | 

He was indeed the duke, from ſubſtitution 

And executing the outward face of royalty 

With all prerogative. Hence his ambition growing— 

Doſt thou hear ? 

Mira. Your tale, fir, wou'd cure deafneſs, 
Pro. To have no ſcreen between this part he plaid, 

And him heplay'dir for, he needs will be 

Abſolute Milan: 3 me, poor man! my library. 

Was dukedom large enough ; of temporal royalties - 

He thinks me now incapable: confederates 

(So dry he was for ſway) wi' th* king of Naples 

To gre h him annualtribute, do him homage, 


Subjet 


The TEMPEST. 9 

Subje& his coronet to his crown, and bend | 
The dukedom yer unbow'd (alas poor Milan!) 
To much ignoble ſtooping. | 
_ Mira, Otheheav'ns! 

Pro, Now the condition : 
Mark his condition, and th” event, then tell me 
If this might be a brother ? 

Mira, 1 ſhow'd fin, | 
To think (c) not nobly of my grand-mother ; 
Good wombs have born bad ſons. 
Pro. This king of Naples being an enemy 
To me inveterate, (d) hears my brother's fuit; 
Which was, that he in lieu o'th* premiſes, 
Of homage, and I know,not how much tribute, 
Should preſently extrirpate me and mine 
Out of the dukedom, and confer fair M:lan, 
 Withall the honours, on my.brother. Whereon 
A treacherous army levy'd, one mid-nighr, 
| Faredtoth' purpoſe, did Azthonto open 
The gates of Milaz, and i*th* dead of darkneſs 
The miniiter for the purpoſe Beryl thence 
Me, and thy crying ſelf. 

Mira. Alack for pity ! 
_Inor remembring how I cry'd out then 
_ Will cry it o'er again; irisa hint” 
Thar wrings mine eyes to'r. 

Pro, Hear alittle further, | 
 Andchen III bring 1 thee to the preſent buf neſs 
Which now's upon's, without the Which this ſtory | 
Were moſt impertinent, 

Mira, Wherefore did they not 
Thar hour deſtroy us ? 

Pro. Well demanded, wench ? 
My tale provokes that queſtion, Dear, they durſt nor; 
So dear the love my people bore: nor ſet 
A mark ſo bloody onthe buſineſs ; but 
With colours fairer painted their foul ends. 
In few; they hurry'd us aboard a bark, 
Bore us ſome leagues to my where they proper 


END Camp w_—__ 
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A rotten carcaſs ofa boat, notrigg'd, _ 
Nor tackle, nor ſail, nor maſt; tne very rats 
InftinRively had quit ic : there they hoiſt us 
To cry to th' ſea that roar'd to us; to figh 
Toth' winds, whoſe pity fighing back ag 
Did us but loving wrong, 

Mira. Alack! what trouble 
Was I then to you? 

Pro. O! acherubim 
Thou waſt that did preſerve me : thou didſt ſmile, 
Infuſed with a fortitude from heaven ! 
When [ have deck'd the fea with drops full alt, 
Under my burthen groan'd, which rais'd inme 
An undergoing ſtomach to bear up 
Againſt what ſhould enſue. 

Mira, How came wea-ſhore? 

Pro. By providence divine. 
Some food we had, and ſome freſh water, that 
 Anoble Neapolitan Gonzalo, 
Out of his charity (being then appointed 
Maſter of this dehgn) did give us, with 
Rich garments, linnens, ſtuffs, and neccflaries 
| Which fince have ſteeded much. So of his gentleneſs, 
Knowing EF lov'd my books, he furnith'd me 
From my own library, with volumes that 
| Iprizeabove my dukedom, 

Mira. Would I might 
Burt ever ſee that man, 

Pro, \Now [ariſe : 
Sit ſtill, and hear the laſt of our ſea-ſorrow. 
Herein this iſ}and we arriv'd, and here 
Have |, thy ſchool-maſter, made thee more profit 
Than other princes can, that have more time 


For vainer hours, and tutors not ſo careful, (fir, 


Mira. Heav'ns thank you for't. And now I pray you, 
(For ſtill *cis beating in my mind) your reaſon 
For raifing this ſea-ſtorm ? 

Pro, Know thus far forth, 

By accident moſt ſtrange, bountiful fortune 
(Now my dear lady) hath mine enemies 


Brought 
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Brought to this ſhore z and by my preſcience / 

I find my Zenith doth depend upon 

A moſt auſpicious ſtar, whoſe influence 

Ifnow I court not, bur omit, my fortunes 

Will ever after droop : Here ceaſe more queſtions, 
Thou art inclin'd to fleep. *Tis a goed dulneſs, 
 Andgiveit way; I know thou canſt not chuſe. 

Come away, ſervant, come; [ am ready now : 

APP my Ariel. Come. 


SCENE 11. Enter Ariel, 


_ ari, All hail, great maſter! grave Gr, hail! I come ©; 
Toanſwer thy beſt pleaſure, Beitto fly; 
To {wim, to dive into the fire ; to ride 
On the curl'd clouds : to thy itrong _—_. rack | 
Y- Ariel and all his qualities, 
Pro, Haſt thou, ſpirit, | 
Perform'd to point the tempeſt chat 1 bad thee? 
Ari, To every article, | 
I boarded the king's ſhip : now on the beak, 
s Now inthe waſte, the deck, in every cabin, 
I flam'd amazement. Sometimes i'd divide, 
And burn in many places; onthe rop-maſt, _ 
The yards and boir-ſprir, would | flame diſtinatly, 
Then meet and join, Jove's lightning, the precurſers 
O'ch* dreadful thunder-claps, more momentary 
And ſighr our- running werenot; the fire and cracks 
Of ſulphurous roaring the moſt mighty Neptune 
| Seem'd to beſicge, and make his bold waves tremble, 
| Yea, his dread trident ſhake. 
Pro. My brave ſpirit! 
W ho was ſo firm, ſo conſtant, that this coyl 
Would not infe@ his reaſon ? 
Ari, Nota ſoul 
Bur felt a feaver of the mind, and plaid 
 Sometricks of deſperation : All but mariners 
Plung'd in the foaming brine, and quit the veſſel, 
Then all a-fire with me - the king's ſon Ferdinand 
With bair up-ſtaring (then like reeds, not hair) | 


Was 


4 


"_y 
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Was the firſt manthar leapt 3 cry'd hellis empty, 
And all the devils are here. 3D Þ7. $5 LTH 
Pro. Why that's my ſpirit, 
But was not this nigh ſhore? 
Ari. Cloſeby, my-maſter. 
Pro, But are they, Ariel, ſafe? 
Ari. Nota hair periſhed:  _ 
On their ſuſtaining garments nota blemiſh, 
But freſher than before. And as thou badſt me, 
In troops I have diſpers'd them 'bour the iſle : 
The king's ſon haveT landed by himſelf, 
Whom [ left cooling of the air with ſighs, 
. Inanodd angle of the iſle, and fitting, 
His arms in this fad knot, 
Pro, Ofthe king's ſhip, 
The mariners ſay, how thou haſt diſpos'd, 
Andall the reft o'ch' fleet? | 
Ari. Safely in harbour, > 
Is the king's ſhip ; in the deep.nook, where once 
— ThoucalFdſt me up at midnight, to fetch dew 
From the ſtill-vexrt Bermoothes, there ſhe's hid : 
The mariners all under hatches ſtowed, 
Who with a charm join'd to their ſuffered labour, 
I haveleft afleep; and for the reſt o'th' fleet 
(Which I diſpers'd) they all have mer again, 
Andareon the Mediterranean flote, 
Bound ſadly home for Naples, Rte 
Suppolingthar they ſaw the king's ſhip wrackt, 
And his great perſon periſh, 
Pro. Ariel, thy charge 
 ExaQlly is perform'd; butthere's more work : 
Wharis the time o'th' day ? 
+ Ari. Paſtthe mid ſeaſon. | OS 
Pro, Atleaſt two glaſſes : the time *rwixt fix and now 
Muſt bv us both be ſpent moſt preciouſly. 
Ari, Is there more toil? fince thou dot give me pains 
Let me remember thee what thou haſt promis'd, 
Which 1s not yer perform'd me. 
Fro, How now ? moodie ? 
Whar is't thou cant demand ? 2: No 
| arti. 
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Ari, My liberty. 

Pro. Beforethetime be out ? no more, 
_ Ari. Tprythee 

Remember I have done the worthy ſervice, 

S Told theeno lies, made no miſtakings, ſerv'd 

| Without or grudgeor grumblings; thou didfi promiſe 

© Tobate mea full year. 

Pro. Doſt thou forget - 

From what a torment | did free thee 2 

Ari. No. 

Pro, Thou doſt ; and thinkeſt it Y to tread he 00ze 

- Ofthe ſalr _ 

To run upon the ſharp wind of the north, 

Todo me bufinefs in the veins o'th” earth, 

When it is bak'd with frolt. 

Ari. I do not, lir, . 
Pro. Thoulieſt, malignant thing : haſt thou forgot 

; The foul witch Sycorax, who with age and envy 
Was grown into a hoop? > haſt PAny) her? 

"7. Arts No; fir. + | 
Pro. Thou haſt: 2s was ſhe born ? ſpeak? > rell me, 
Ari, Sir, in Areter. | 
Pro. Oh, was ſhe ſo? I muſt 

) Oncein a month recount what thou baſt been, 

Which thou forger*ſt. This damn'd witch Sycorax 

For miſchiefs manifold, and ſorceries terrible 

To enter human hearing, from Argier 

Thou know'ſt was baniſh'd : for one thing ſhe did 

| They would nor take her lite. Is this not true ? 

Ari, Ay, fir, 
Pro, This blue-ey*d bag was hither brou hewich child,. 

And here was left by th* ſailors; thou my {lave, 

As thou reporr'ſt thy ſelf,was then her ſervant. 

And, for thou waſt a ſpirit too delicate 

Toa her earthly and abhorr'd commands, 

Refuſing her grand heſts, ſhe did confine thee, 

By help of her more potent miniſters 3 

Andin her moſt unmitigable rage, 

Into a cloven pine; within which rift 


"_— thou didft painfully remain 
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Adozen years, within which ſpace ſhe dy'q, 
| And lefithee there : where thou didſt vent they groans 
As faſt as mill wheels ſtrike, Then was this iſland 5 
| (Save for the ſon that ſhe did litter here | 
'A freke]'d whelp, hag-born ) not honour'd with 
A human ſhape. 
Ari. Yes; Caliban her fon. _ 
Pro, Dull thing, | fay fo : he, that Caliden 
Whom now I keep in ſervice, Thou beſt know'ſt 
 Whatgorment I did find thee inz thy groans 
Did make wolves howl, and penetrate the breaſts 
Of ever-angry bears ; it was a torment 
_ Tolay upon the damn'd, which Sycorax 
Could not again undo : Itwas mine arr, a 
 Whenl arriv'd, and heard thee, that made gape 
The pine, and ler thee our. 
Ari. | thank thee, maſter. 
Pro. Ifthou more murmur'ſ, I will rend an ook 
And peg thee in his knotty entrails, ill 
Thou haſt howl'd away ewelve winters, 
Ari, Pardon, maſter, 
I will be correſpondent to command, 
And do my ſpr'iting gently. 
Pro. Do ſo: and after two days 
I will diſcharge thee. 
Ari. Thar's my noble maſter : 
V hat (hall L do? ſay what? what ſhall I do? 
Pro. Go make thy ſelf liketo a nymph o'th' ſea. 
 Beſubje& ro no fight bur mine: inviſible 
To every eye ball elſe, Go take this ſhape, 
And hither come in't: go hence 
With diligence, ( Exit Ari, 
Awake, dear heartawake, thou haſt ſlepr well, 
Awake, 
| Mira, The ſtrangeneſs of your ſtory put 
Heavineſs in me, 
Pro. Shake it off : come on, 
We'll vific Caliban my ſlave, who never 
Yields us kind anſwer, _ | 
Mira, *Tisa villain, fir, I donor love to look on. 


Pro. 
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P70. Buras'tis 

We cannot miſs him : he does make our fire, 

Fetch in our wood, and ſerves in offices 

Thar profit us. What hoa! ſlave! Caliban! 

' Thou earth thou! ſpeak. 
Cal. ( within.) There's wood enough within, 
Pro, Come forth, I lay, there's other buſineſs for thee. 
Enter Ariel likea water nymph, 

Fine apparition ! my quaint Ariel, 

Heark in thine ear. OR 4 
Ari, My lord, it ſhall be done. - Ext. 
Pro, Thou poiſonous {lave, got by the devil himſelf 

Upon thy wicked dam 3 came forth. Thou tortoiſe. 
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'S C E N E IV. Enter Caliban. 


Cal. As wicked dew as e'er my mother bruſh'd 
' With ravens feather from unwholſome fen, 
Drop on you both : a ſouth-welt blow on ye, 
And bliſter you all o'er. 

Pro, For this, be ſure,to night thou ſhalt have cramps, 
Side-ſtitches, that ſhall pen thy breath up, urchins 
Shall, for thar vaſt of night that they may work, 

All exerciſe on thee : thou ſhalt be pinch'd | 
As thick as honey-combs, each pinch more ſtinging 
Than bees that made*em, 
Cal. I muſt cat my dinner. PIR, 
This iſland's mine by Sycorax my mother, Fe rg 
(8 Which thou tak'ſt from me. When thou cameſt firſt | 
Thou ſtroak*dit me and mad'ſt much of me; would'ft 
Water with berries in*c; and teach me how (give me_ 
To name the bigger light, and how the leſs, NE 
Thar burn by day and night: and then I lov'd thee, 
And ſhewed theeall the qualities o* the iſle, 
The freſh ſprings, brine-pits; barren place and fertile. 
Curs'd be I thar I did fo! all the charms 
Of Sycorax ; toads, bcetles, bats light on you! 
For l am all the ſubjeQs that you have, 
Who firſt was minc own king : and here youſty me 
In this hard rock, whiles you do keep from me 
The reſt of the iſland, Pro 
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Pro. Thou moſt lying ſlave, 
Whom ftripes may move, not kindneſs; I have us'd che 
(Eilth as thou art ) with human care,and lodg'd 
In mine own cell, "till thou didſt ſeek to violare 
The honour of my child, 
Cal, Oh bo,oh ho, I would't had been done! 
Thou didft prevent me, I had peopled elſe 
This iſle with Calibans, * 
_ _ AMna. Abhorred flave; 
Whoany print of goodneſs will not take. 
Being capable dtall ill ; 'T piried thee, 
' Took painsto make thee ſpeak, raught thee each bour- 
One thing or other. When thou didſt nor, ſavage, 
Know thine own meaning 3. but would'ſt gabble, like 
A thing moſt brutiſh, I endow'd thy purpoſes 
With words that made them known. Bur thy vile race 
(Tho? thou didſt learn) had that in't, which good natures 
Could notbide co be with z therefore waſt thou | 
Deſervedly confin'd into this rock. 
__ Cal. You taught me language, and my profit on ' 
Is, I know how to curfe: the red-plague rid you 
_ Forlearning me your language. 
Pro. Hag-lced, hence! 
Fetch us in fewel, 'andbe quick ( thou wer't beſt 
To ariſwer other buſineſs. ) Shrug'it thou, malice > 
If thou negle&'ſt, or doſt unwillingly 
What I command, 1' rack thee with old cramps, 
Fill all thy bones with aches, make thee roar, 
| That beaſts ſhall cremble at thy din. 
| Cal. No, pray thee, 
T muſt obey, his art is of ſuch pow'r 
It would controul my dam'sgod Setebos, 
And makea vaſſal ofhim, - {OE 
Pro, So, ſlave, hence. ( Exit Cilaban, 


SCENE 
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SCENE V. EnterFerdinand, aud Ariel inviſiqle, 
| _ playing and ſinging, 

ARIEIs SONG. 


Come unto theſe yellow ſands. 


And then take hands : 
Curt'ſied when you have, and kiſt, 
The wild waves whiſt ; = 
Foot it featly here and there, and ſweet ſprights hear 
 Theburthen. ( Burthen diſperſedly. 
Hark, hark, bough-wawgh : The watch-dogs bark, © 
 Bough-wawgh , SOT, 


Ari. Hark, hark, I hear | 
| The ſtrain of ſirutting chant clere, 
Cry cock-adoodle-do, | 


Fer, Where ſhould this muſick be? in zir, or carth ? 
It ſounds no more : and ſure it waits upon 
Some god o'th' iſland ; fitting on a bank, 
Weeping (a) againſt the king my father's wreck, 
This mufick crept by me upon the waters, 
Allaying both their fury and my paſſion 
With its ſweetair : thence I havefollow'd ir, 
Or it hath drawn me rather 3 —— but tis gone, 
No, it begins again.” 


ARIETLTs SON G. 


Full fathom five thy father lyes, 
Of his bones are coral made: 
Thoſe are pearls that were his eyes, 

Nothing of him that doth fade, 
But doth ſuffer a ſea-change, 

Into ſomething ruh and ſtrange. 
Sea-nymphs hourly ring his knell. 
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Hark now T hear them, ding dong bell, 
( Burthen : ding- dong, 
Fer, The dittv does remember my drown'd father 3 z 
This is no morrtal buſineſs, nor no ſound 
That the earth owns : I hear it now above me, 


SCENE VI. 


Pro. The fringed curtains of thine eye advance, 
And ſay wharthou fſer'ſt yond. 

Mira, What is't, a ſpirit ? 

Lord, how it looks about / believe me, fir, 
It carries a brave form. Bur tis a ſpirit, | 

Pro. No wench it eats, and ſleeps,and hath fach ſenſes | 
| As wehave; ſuch. This gallant which thou ſeeſt : + 
 Wasin the wreck : and but he's ſomething ſtain'd 
With grief (that's beauty's canker) thou mighr'| call him 
A goodly perſon, He hatlrloſt his tellows, 
And ſtrays abourto find *em, | 

Mira. I might call him 
A thing divine, for nothing natural 
I ever {aw ſo noble.. 

Pro, It goes on, | ſee, | (46 de, 
As my ſoul promps it : ſpirit, fine ſpi pirir, PI free thee 
Within two days for this. 

Fer, Moſt ſure the goddeſs 

On whom theſe ayres attend ! vouchſafe my pray ' 
May know if you remain upon this iſland, 
And that.you will ſome good inſtruction give 
How I may bear me here: my prime requeſt-- 
(Which I do laſt pronounce) is, O you wonder, 
If you be made, or no? 

Mira, No wonder, fir, 

Bur certainly a maid. 
Fer, Mylanguage ! heav'ns! 
I am the beſt of them thar ſpeak this ſpeech, 
Where I but where tis ſpoken. 
_ _ Pro. How? thebeſt ? 
What wer't thou if the king of Naples heard thee F: 
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Fer, A ſingle thing, as I am now, that wonders 
o hear thee ſpeak of Naples. He does hear mez 
\nd that he does, I wept : my ſelfam Naples, 
Vho, with mine eyes (never finceat ebb) beheld 
he king my father wrackr, 
Mira. Alack, for mercy! 
Fer. Yes faith, and all his lords; ; the duke of Milan 
\nd his brave ſon » being twain, 
Pro, The duke of Milan | | 
And his more braver daughter could controll thee, 
Wi now 'rwere fit ro do't: at the firſt fight 
Whey have chang'd eyes : (delicate Arzel, 
Wl i thee free for this) a word, good fir bry © 
; fear you hare done your ſelf ſome wrong :a word. 
= Mira, Why ſpeaks my father ſo ungently ? this 
Ws the rhird man that e*cr I ſaw; the firſt 
har &'er I figh'd for: pity move my father 
WI o be inclin'd my Way. 
; Fer, O, ifa virgin, 
\nd your affe@ion not gone forth; P'll make you 
W he queen of Naples, 
© 2770, Soft fir, one word more. 
WT bey are both in either's pow'r : butrhis ſwifc buſi neſs 
W muſt uncafie make, leſt roo light winning 
Make the prize light. Sir, one word more; (I charge thee 
WT hatthouatrend me) [ To Ariel] thou doſt here ulurp | 
he name thou ow'ſt not, and haſt pur thy ſelf as 
pon this iſland, as a py, to Win it 
rom me, the lord on't. 
Fer. No, as I'ma man. 
= Mira. There's nothing ill can dwell in ſuch a remple. 
Wt the ill ſpirit have ſo fair an houſe, 
BCood things will ſtrive to dwell with't. 
= Pro, Follow me. 
dpeak you not for him: he'sa traitor. Come, 
1! manacle thy neck and feer together 3 
gpca-warter ſhaltcthou drink, thy food ſhall be 
WT he frelh-brook muſcles, wither'd roots, and husks. 
- herein the acorn cradled. Follow, TIE 
bio D2 Pro. 
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Fer, No, 
I will reſift ſuch entertainment, *rll 
Mine enemy has more power. 
[He draws, and is charmed from moving, 
Mira. O dear father, 
Make not too raſh a trial of him ; for 
He's gentle, and not fearful, | 
Pro. What, 1 fay, 
| My foot my tutor ? put thy ſword up, traitor, | 
Who mal'ſt a ſhew, bur darit nor ſtrike; thy conlien 
 Isall pofſeſt with guilt : come from thy ward, 
For I can here diſarm thee with this Racks 
And make thy weapon drop, R 
Mira, Beſeech you, father. 
Pro, Hence: hang not on my garment. 
Mira. Sir, have pity; 
I'll be his ſurety. 
Pro, Silence : one word more 
Shall make me chide thee, if not hate thee. Whar, 
An advocate for an impoſtor ? huſh / 
Thou think*ſt there are no more ſuch ſhapes as -i 
( Having ſeen bur him and Caliban) fooliſh wench, 
Toth” moſt of men this isa Caliban, 
And they to him are angels, 
Mira. My affteQions | 
Arethen moſt humble: I have no ambition 
To ſee a goodlier man, 
Pro. Come on, obey : 
© nerves are in their ng again, - 
And have no vigour in them. 
/- Fer, Sotheyare: 
/ My ſpirits, as in a dream, are all bound up. 
My father's loſs, the weakneſs which 1 feel, 
The wrack of all my friends, and this man's threats, 
To whoml am ſubdu'd are burlighe to me, 
Might | but through my priſon once a day 
Bchold this maid : all corners elſe o'rh? earth. 
| Ler liberty make uſe of, ſpace w_—_ 
Havel, in ſuch a priſon, 
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Pro, It works: come on, | | 

Thou haſt done well, fine Arzel : follow me. 

Hark what thou ſhalt elſe do me. 

© Mira. Beofcomfort, | 

My father's of a better nature, fir, | 

Than he appear's by ſpeech : this is unwonted 

Which now came from him. | 

_ Pro. Thou ſhalt beas free 

As mountain winds ; but then exaQly do 

"All points of my command. 

Ari, Toth' ſyllable. | | | 

Pro. Come follow : ſpeak not for him. (Exeunt, 


ACT SCENE 1 
SCENE Changes to another part of 
the Iſland. 1 


Enter Alonſo, Sebaſtian, Anthonio, Gonzalo, Adrian, 
Franciſco, and others. | 


Gong. Eſeech you fir, be merry : you have cauſe 
B (So have we all) of joy ; for our eſcape 

Is much beyond our lofs; our hint of woe 

Is common, every day, ſome failor's wife, 

| The maſters of ſome merchant, and the merchant. 

Have juſt our theam of woe: but for the miracle, 

(I mean our preſervation ) few in millions 

Can ſpeak like us; then wiſely, good fir, weigh 

Our ſorrow with our comforr. | 

Alon, Proytheec peace. f 


| All this that follows after the words, Pr'ythee peace— 
ro the wards, You cram theſe words, &c, ſeems to be 
interpolated,- perhaps by the players; the verſes then 
beginning again, and all that is between in proſe, not 
only being very impertinent ſtuff, but moſt impro- 
per, and ill-placcd drolery in the mourhs of thip- 
wracked people. There is more of the ſame ſort in- 
terſperſed in the remaining part of the ſcene. Y 
FEIVS | On UTP 2 
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Seb, He receives comfortlike cold porridge. 
Ant, The vifitor will not give o'er ſo. »y 
Seb, Look, he's winding up the watch of his wit, 

By and by ir will ftrike. 

Gon. Sir, 
Seb, On: tell. 
Gon. When every grief is entertain'd 

That's offer*d ; comes to the entertainer —— 
| Seb, A dollor, 

Gon. Dolour comes to him indeed, you have ſpoken 
truer than you propos'd. 

Seb, You have taken it wilclicr than I meant you 
ſhould, 

Gon. Therefore my lord. 

Ant, Fie, what a ſpend-thriftis he of his tongue ? 

Alon. I ſprethee ſpare, _ 

Gon, Well, I have done: but yet— 

. Seb, He will be talkin | ; 

Ant, Which of reway A or Adrian, for a good wager, 

Firſt begins to crow ? | 
Seb. The old cock, 

Ant. The cockrell, 

Seb. -Done : the wager ? 

Ant, Alaughter. 

Seb. ;A match, 

Adr. Though this iſland ſeem to be delart—— 

Seb, Ha, ha, ha. 

Ant, So: you're paid, , 
_Adr, Uninhabitable, and almoſt inacceſſible—— 
Seb. Yet. 
_Adr. Yer 
Ant, He could not miſs. 

Aar. It muſt needs be of ſubtle, render, and delicate 

temperance. 
Ant, Temperance was a delicate wench. 
S:b, Ay, and a ſubtle, as he moſt icarnedliy deliver 'd. 
Adr. The air breati's upon us here moſt lweetly.. 
Seb, Asifit had lungs, and rotten ones. 
Ant, Or, as *twere perfumed by a fen. 
Gon, Here is every thing advantageous to lik. 
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Ant. True, ſave means to live. 
_ Seb, Ot thar there's none, or little, 
Gon.. How lulh and luſty the graſs looks? 
How green ? : TE "1 
Ant, The ground indeed is tawny. JF 
"Seb. With an eye of green in't. bc 
Ant. He miſſes not much, 
Seb, No : he does but miſtake the truth totally, 
Gon. Butthz rarity of itis, which is indeed almoſt be- 
yond credit—— _ 
Seb. As many voucht rarities are. | | E 
Gon, That our garments, being (as they were) drencht = 
inthe ſea, hold notwithſtanding their freſhneſs and gloſ- 
ſes, being rather new dy'd than ſtain'd with ſalt water. 
Ant, If but one of his pockets could ſpeak, would it 
not ſay he lies? | | 
| Seb, Ay,or very falſely pocket up his report, 
Gon. Methinks our garments are now as freſh as when 
we put them on firſt in Africk, at the marriage of the 
king's fair daughter Claribel, ro the king of Twnis. : 
Seb. *'Twas a ſweet marriage, and we proſper well in 
our return, Et ets 
Adr, Tunis was never grac'd before with ſuch a para- 
gon to their queen, we. as -4 
Gon, Not ſince widow Dido'stime, "—Mf 
Ant, Widow ? a pox o'that: how came that widow | -A 
in? widow Dido / : 4 
Seb, Whar if he had ſaid widower xeas too ? 
Good lord, how you takeit! _ Y 
Adr. Widow Dido ſaid you? you make me ſtudy of _ 
that : ſhe was of Carthage, not of Tunis, ' = 
' Gon, This Tunis, fir, was Carthage. .M 
Adr. Carthage? | _ 
Gon. Iafſlure you, Carthage. =_ 
Ant. His word is more than the miraculous harp. 
Seb. He hath rais'd the wall and houſes too, 
Ant. What impoflible matter will he makeeaſy next ? 
Seb, I think he will carry this iſland home in his poc+ 
ket, and givcit his ſon for an apple. 


Ani > 


24 The TEMPEST. 
Ant, And ſowing the kernels of 1 it in the ſea, bring 
forth more iſlands, 
Gon, Ay. 
Anti, Why in goodtime. 
Gon. Sir, we were talking, that our garments ſeem 
now as freſh as when we were at Tur:s at the marriage of 
your daughter, who is now queen. 
Ant, And the rareſt that e'er came there. 
Seb. Bate, 1 beſeech you, widow Dido. 
Ant. O, widow Dido / ay, widow Dido / 
| Gon, Is not my doubler, fir, as freſh as the firſt day [ 
woreit? I mean in aſorrt, 
Ant. That ſort was well fiſh'd for, 
Gon, When I wore itat your daughter's marriage. 
Alon, You cram theſe words into mine earsagainſt 
The ſtomach of my ſenſe. Would I had never 
Married my daughter there | for coming thence 
My ſon is loſt, and, in my rate, ſhe too, 
Whois fo far from Italy removed, 

I ne*er again ſhall ſee her : O thou mine heir 
Of Naples and of Milan, what ſtrange fiſh 
Hath made his meal on thee ? 

Fran, Sir, he may live, | 
I ſaw him beat the ſurges under him, 

And ride upon their backs; he trod the water, 
Whoſe enmity he flung afide ; and breaſted 

The ſurge moſt ſwollen that mer him : his bold head 
*Bove the contentious waves he kept, and oarcd 
Himſelf with his good arms in luſty ſtrokes 
Toth'(kore ; that o'er his wave-born bafis bow'd 

As ſtooping to relieve him : I not doubt 

He came alive to land. 

Alon. No, no, he's gone. 

Seb. Sir, you may thank your ſelf for this great loſs, 
Thar would not blefs our Exzrope with your get. 
Pur rather loſe her to an African; 

Where ſhe, at leaſt, is baniſh'd from your eye, 
Who hath cauſero wer the grief on't, 
Alon, Pr es peace. 
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Seb, You were kneel'd to, and importun'd otherwiſe 
By all of us : and the fair ſoul her ſelf 
Weigh'd between loathneſs and obedience, at 
Which end the beam ſhould bow. We have loſt your ſon 
& I fear for ever: Milan and Naples have OT 
E More widows in them of this buſineſs making, 
= Than we bring men to comfort them : 
W The faulr's your own. | & 
= Alon, Soisthe deareſt o'th' lols. 
Gon, My lord Sebaſtian, _ £8 
The truth ygu ſpeak doth lack ſome gentleneſs 
And time to ſpeak it in : you rubthe ſore 
| When you ſhould bring the plaiſter. 
Seb. Very well. 
Ant, And moſt chirurgeonly. 
Gon, It is foul weather 1n us all, good fir, 
| When you are cloudy. ; 
Seb. Foul! weather? 
Ant. Very foul. Bo 
Gon, Had [ the plantation of this iſle, my lord. 
_ Ant, He'd ſow't with nettle-ſeed, 
| Seb. Or docks, or mallows. | 
Gon. And were the king on'r, what would I do? 
Seb, Scape being drunk, for want of wine | 
Gon, I'th commonwealth I would, by coatraries, 
Executeall things : for no kind of traffick 
Would I admit ; no name of magiſtrate ; 
Letters ſhould not be known ; wealth, poverty, 
\ And uſe of ſervice, none ; contra, ſucceſſion, 
* Bourn, bound of land, tilth, vineyard none ; 
 Nouſe of metal, corn, or wine, or oyl ; 
No occupation, all men idle, all, 
And women too; but innocent and pure : 
No foveraignty. 
Seb. And yet he would be king on't. | 
Ant, The latter end of his commonwealth forgets the 
beginning. 
_ Gon, All things in common nature ſhould produce 
Withour ſweat or endeavour. Treaſon, felony, 
Sword, pike, knife, gun, or need of any engine 


Would 
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Would I not have.;. but natifre ſhould bring forth, 
Ofits own kind, all f foyzon, all abundance 
Fo feed my innocent people. 
_ Seb, No marrying *mong his ſubjeQts ? 
Ant. None, man; all idle; whores and knaves. 
Gon, I would with ſuch;pertcQion govern, fir, 
Teexcell the golden age. 
Seb, Save his majeſty. 
_ Azt, Longlive Gonzalo. 
| Gon. And do you mark me, fir ? AD 
Alon, Pr'ythee no more thou doſt talk nothing ro me, 
Gon, Ido wellbelieve your highneſs, and did it to mi- 
niſter occaſion to theſe gentlemen, who are of ſuch ſenſi. 
= and nimble lungs, that theyalways uſe to laugh at no- 
ing. | 
| p 0 *Twas you we laugh'dat. - Es 
Gon, Who, inthis kind of merry fooling, am nothing 
to you: ſo you may continue, and laugh at nothing ſtill, 
Ant, Whata blow was there given ? 
Seb. Andit had nor fallen flat-long. GE 
Gon. Youare gentlemen of brave metal; you would 
liftthe moon out of her ſphere, if ſhe would continuein 
it five weeks without changing. 
Seb, We would ſo, and then goa bat-fowling. 
Ant. Nay, good my lord benotangry. 
Gon. No [I warrant you, I will not adventure my diſ- 
cretion ſo weakly : will you laugh me aſleep, for I am ve- 
'ry heavy... or | 
Ant, Goſleep, and hear us. 
Alon. Whar, all ſo ſoon aflcep? I wiſh mine eyes 
Would with themſelves, ſhut up my thoughts : 
1 find they are inclin'd to do ſo. | 
Seb, Pleaſe you, fir, Ds 
Do not omit the heavy offer of it : 
Ir ſeldom viſits ſorrow ; when it doth, - 
Itisa comforter, EET 


T Foyzon, The natural juice"ormoiſture of the graſs or 
other herbs, | 4 2 of 
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Ant. Wetwmo, my lord, 
Will guard your perſon, while you take your reſt, 
' And watch your ſafety. 
Alon. Thank you : wondrous heavy. | 
(All ſleep but Seb. and Ant. 
Seb. What ſtrange drowlineſs poſſefcs them ? 
Ant, lt is the quality o'th* climate. 
Seb, Why 
Doth it not then our eye-lids fink ? I find not 
My ſelf diſpos'd to ſleep. 
£nt. Nor l, my ſpirits are ainjble: : 
They fell cogether. all, as by conſent 
They droptas by a thunder-ſtroke, Whar might, 
Worthy Sebaſtan——— O, what mighr no more. 
And yet, methinks i ſee itin thy face, 
Whar thou ſhouldſt be: the occaſion ſpeaks thee, and 
My ſtrong imagination ſeesa crown 
Dropping upon thy head. 
Seb, What, art thou waking ? 
Ant. Do you not hear me ſpeak ? 
Seb. I do; and ſurely 
Itis a ſleepy language, and thou ſpeak'(t 
Out of thy fleep : whatis't thou didſt ſay? 
This isa ſtrange repole, ro be aſleep 
With eyes wide open: ſtanding, ſpeaking, moving ; 
And yet ſo faſt aſleep. 
Ant, Noble Sebaſtian, 
Thouletr'it thy fortune fleep; die rather : wink” | 
| Whilſt thou art waking. | 
| Seb, Thoudoſt ſnorediſtinRly ; 
There's meaning in thy ſnores, 
Ant. lam more ſerious than my cuſtom, You 
Muſt be ſo, if you heed me; which to > do, 
Troubles thee o'er. 
Seb, Well: Iam ſtanding water. 
Ant. I'll teach you how to flow. 
Seb, Doſo: toebb 
Hereditary ſloth inſtructs me. 
_ Ant, O! 


[fyou but knew how ro the purpoſe cheriſh, 


W hilſt thus you mock ir; how in ſtrippingit _ .. ©. 
You more inveſt it : ebbing men, indeed, 5; 8 
Moſt often do ſo near the bottom run 
By their own fear or ſloth. 

Seb. Pr'ythee ſay on, 
The ſerring of thine eye and cheek proclaim 
A matter from thee; and a birth, indeed, 
Which throws thee much to yield, 

Ant, Thus Sir: | | IT 
Although this lord of weak remembrance; this 

7 Who ſhall be of as little memory MT 

When heis carth'd, hath here almoſt perſuaded 
(For he's a ſpirir of perſuaſion, only _ 
Profeſſes to perſuade) the king his ſon's alive 3 
"Tis as impoſlible that he's undrown'd, 
As he thar ſleeps here, ſwims. 
- Seb, 1 haveno hope 
That he's undrown'd. 

Ant. O, out of that no hope, 
What great hope have you? no hope that way, is 
Another way ſo high an hope that even 
Ambition cannot pierce a wink beyond, 
Bur doubt diſcovery there, Will you grant, with me, 
That Ferdinand is drown'd ? 


Seb, He's gone, nz 
Ant. Thentell me who's the next heir of Naples? 


Seb, Claribel. 
Ant, She thatis queen of Tuzis; ſhe that dwells 
| Tenleagues beyond man's life; ſhe that from Naples 
Can haveno þ note, unleſs the ſun were poſt, 
(The man i'th* moon's to flow) *till new-born chins 
Be rough, and razorable; (a) for whom 
| We were ſca-ſwallow'd, tho? ſome caſt again, 
May by that deſtiny perform an act; | 
Whereof, what's paſt is prologue, what to come 
Is yours, and my diſcharge ” 
Seb. Whar ſtuff is this > how ſay you? 
*Tis rrue, my bother's daughter's queen of Tunis, 


— 
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| So is ſhe heir of Naples, *twixt which regions 
There is ſome ſpace. | _ 

Ant. Aſpace whoſe ev'ry cubir 
Seems to cry out, how ſhall that Claribel 
Meaſure us back to Naples? keep in Twunzs 
And let Sebaſtian wake. ' Say, this were death 
That now hath ſciz'd them, why they were no worſe 
Than now they are: there be that can rule Naples 
As well as he thar ſleeps; lords, that can prate 
As amply, and unneceflarily 
= As this Gonzalo; I my ſelf could make | 
= Achough of as deep chat. O, that you bore. 
= The mind thatI do; what aſleep were this 
For your advancement! do you underſtand me ? 

Seb, Methinks I do, 

Ant. And how does your content 
Tender your own good fortune ? 

_ Seb, I remember | 
You did ſupplant your brother Proſpero. 

Ant. True: | | | 
And look how well my garments fit upon me, 

Much feater than before, My brother's ſervants 
Were then my fellows, now they are my men, 

Seb. But for your conſcience, | 

Ant, Ay, fir ; where lyes that? if *twere a kybe 
= *'Twould put me to my ſlipper : but l feel nor 

| Thisdeity inmy boſom. Ten conſciences 
That ſtand *twixt me and Mzaz, candied be they, 
And melt ere they moleſt. Here lies your brother —— 
No berter than the earth he lyes upon, 

Ifhe were that which now he's like, that's dead 3 
Whom [ with this obedient ſteel, three inches of it, 
Can layto bed forever : you doing thus, 

To the perpetual wink for ay might put 

This ancient morſe], this fir prudence, who 
Should not upbraid our courſe. For all the reſt 
They'll:ake ſuggeſtion as a cat laps milk ; 

They'll rell che clock, ro any bulineſs that 

We fay befits the hour. | 
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Seb. Thy caſe, dear friend, 
Shall be my prefident: As chou _ Milan, 
Ill come by Naples.. Draw thy ſword, one ſtroke ' 
| Shall free thee from the tribute which thou payeſt, 
And I the king ſhall love thee. . 
Ant. Draw together : 
And when | rear my hand, do you the like 
To fall it on Gonzalo. 
Seb. Bur one word. 
Enter Ariel with muſick and ſong. 
Ari. My maſter through his art foreſees the danger 
Thar you, his friend, are in; and ſends me forth 
| (For elſe his projet dies) ro keep them living. 


[Sings in Gonzalo! s ear. 
While you here do ſnoaring lye, 
Open-ey'd conſpiracy 
_ His time doth take : 
1f of life you keep a Care, 


| Shake off lumber, and beware. 
Awake ! awake ! 
Ant, Then let us both be ſudden, 
Gon, Now, good angels preſerve rhe king, 
{ They wake, 
Alon, Why how now ho? awake? why are you drawn? 
Wherefore this ghaſtly looking ? 
Gon, What's the matter? 
_ Seb, While we ſtood here ſeeuring your repole, 
_ Even now we hearda-holiow burſt of bellowing 
Like bulls, or rather lions; did't not wake you ? 
Ir trook mine car moſt terribly. 
- Alon. I heard nothing. 
' Ant. O,*twas a din to frighta monſter's ear; 
| To makeanearthquake:: ſure it was the roar 
Ofa whole herd of lions. 
Alon, Heard you this? LY 
Gon. Upon mine honour, fir, L heard uy, > 
 Andthata ſtrange one too, which did awake me... 
I ſhak'd you, fir, and cry'd, as mine eyes open'd, © 
1 law their weapons drawn: there wasa noiſe, © 
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That's (a) verity. *Tis beſt we ſtand on guard ; . 
Or that we quit this place; let's draw our weapons. 

Alon, Lead off this ground, and let's make further 
For my poor ſon. | __ (fearch 

Gon, Heav'ns keep him from theſe beaſts: 
For he is ſure 1th? iſland, 

Alon, Lead away. | EE => 

Ari. Proſpero, my lord, ſhall know what I have done. 
So, king, go ſafely on to ſeek thy ſon. (Exeunt, 


SCEN E Il. Changes to another part of the Iſland. 


Enter Caliban with a burden of wood ; a noiſe of thunder 
| hear d . | | 


Cal. All the infeQions that the ſun ſucks up 
From bogs, fens, flats, on Proſper fall, and make him 
By inch-meal a diſeaſe: his ſpirits hear me, 
And yet I needs muſt curſe, Butthey'll not pinch, 
Fright me with urchin ſhews, pitch merth' mire, 
Nor lead me, like a fire-brand, in the dark 
Out of my way, unleſs he bid 'em 3 but 
For every trifle are they ſet upon me, 
Sometime like apes, that moe and chatter at me, 
And after bite me; then like hedg-hogs, which 
Lye tumbling in my bare-foot-way, and mount 
Their pricks at my foot-fall; ſomerime am I 
All wound with adders, who with cloven tongues 
' Do hiſs me into madneſs. Lo! now! lo! 

_ Enter Trinculo, 

Here comesa ſpirit of his now to torment me, 
For bringing wood in flowly, I'll fall fat, 
Perchance he will not mind me. NS 

Tri. Here's neither buſh norſhrub to bear off any wea- 
ther atall, and another ſtorm brewing ; I hear ir ſing 
'th* wind : yond ſame black cloud, yond huge one, looks 
like a foul bumbard that would ſhed his liquor. If it ſhould 
thunder as it did before, I know not where to hide- my 
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head : yond ſame cloud cannot chuſe but fall bypailfuls— 
what have we here, a man or a fiſh? dead or alive? a fiſh? 
be ſmells like a fiſh: a very antient and fiſh-like ſmell. A 
kind of, not of the neweſt, Poor Fohn: a ſtrange fiſh! 
were | in England now, as oncel was, and had bur this 
fiſh painred, not an holy-day-fool there bur would give a 
piece of filver. There would this monſter make a man; 
any ſtrange beaſt there makes a man : when they will not 
givea doit to relieve a lame beggar, they will lay out ten 
_ to ſee a dead Indian, Leg'd like a man * and his fins like 
arms ! warm o* my troth ! I do now let looſe my opinion, 
hold it no longer ; this is no fiſh, but an iflander,thart hath 
_ lately ſuffer'd by a thunder-bolr, alas! the ſtorm is come 
again, My beſt way is to creep under his gaberdine: 
thereis no other ſhelter hereaboutz miſery acquaints a 
man with ſtrange bedfellows : I will here ſhrow'd *ill 
the dregs of the ſtorm be paſt, pp 


SCENE III. Erter Stephano ſrnging. 


Ste. I ſhall no more to ſea, to ſea, here ſhall 1 die a-ſhore, 
This isa very ſcurvy tune to (ing ata man's - 
Funeral: well, here's my comfort, (Drinks. 

Sings. The maſter, the ſwabber, the boatſwain ad 1, 
The gunner, and his mate, | 
Lov'd Mall, Meg, and Marrian and Margery, 

| But none of us car d for Kate 3 
| For ſhe had a tongue with a tang, 
Would cry to a ſailor go hang: 
She lov'd not the ſavour of tar nor of pitch, 
_ Tet a taylor might ſcratch her where &er ſhe did itch. 

Then to ſea, boys, and let her go hang. 

This is a ſcurvy tune roo: 
Bur here's my comforr. ( Dranks, 

Cal. Do not torment me : oh? 

Ste, What's the matter ? 

Have we devils here ? | Te a 

Do you pur tricks upon's with ſalvages, and men of 1nd! 
ha ? I have nor ſcap'd drowning to be afraid now of your 
fourlegs? for it hath been ſaid, as proper a man as ever 
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went on four legs cannot make him giveground; and it 
ſhall be ſaid ſo again, while Srephano breathes at his noſ- 
trils | | | 
_ Cal. The ſpirit torments me: oh! | 
- $te, This is ſome monſter of the iſle, with four legs; 

who has got, as I rake it, an ague: wherc the devil ſhould | 
helearn our language? I will give him ſome relief, if ic 
be bur for thar : if I can recover him, and keep him tame, 
and get to Naples with him, he's a preſent for any empe- 
Tor thatever trod on neats-leather. Ws ES 
| Cal. Do nottorment me,pr*ythee; I'll bring my wood 
home faſter. RO LS 
_ _ $re, He's ina fit now; and does not talk after the wif- 
eſt: he ſhall taſte of my bottle. If he have never drunk 
wine afore, it would go near to remove his fit : if I can re- 
cover him, and keep him tame, I will not take too much 
for him z he ſhall pay for him chat hath him, and that 
ſoundly. | ” | 
| Cal, Thou doſt me yet bur little hurt 3 thou wilt anon, 
[new it by thy trembling : now Proſper works upon 
thee, | 
. Ste. Come on your ways; open your mouth ; hereis 
| that which will give language to you, cat; open your 
mouth ; this will ſhake your ſhaking, I can tell you, and 
that ſoundly : you cannottell who's your friend; open 
your chaps again. ns | 
Tri. I ſhould know that voice : 
It ſhould be = - | 
But he isdrown'd ; and theſe are devils; O! defend me. 
_ Ste, Four legs,and two voices; a moſt delicate monſter : | F 
his forward voice now is to ſpeak of his friend ; his back- f 
i 


ward voice is to utter foul ſpeeches, and to derrat. If all 
the wine in my bottle will recover him, I will help his a- 
gue: come! Amen ! I will pour ſome in thy other mouth. 
Tri, Stephano. - 
Ste, Doth thy other mouth call me? mercy! mercy! 
this isa devil, and no monſter : [ will Jeave him ; I have 
no long ſpoon, - 
Tri. Stephane * if thou beeſt Srephano, touch me, and 


E ſpeak 
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ſpeaktome; forlam Trinculo 3 be notafraid, thy good 
friend Trinculo. 

Ste. If thou beeſt Trinculo, come forth, I'll pull thee 
by the lefſer legs : if any be Trinculo's legs, theſe arc they, 
Thouart very Trinculo indeed: how cam'ſt thou to be the 
fiege of this moon-calf? can he vent Trinculo's : 

Tri. I took him to be kill'd with a thunder-ſtroke ; ; but 
art thou not drown'd, Stephano? I hope now thou art 
not drown'd : isthe ſtorm over-blown? I hid me under 
_ thedead moon<calf's gaberdine, for fear of the ſtorm : 
andart thou living Szephano? O Stephano, two Neapoli- 
tans \cap'd ? 

ze. Pr'ythee do not turn me about, my ſtomach i is not 
conflant 

| Cal. Theſebe fine things, and if they be nor ſprights: 
thar $a brave god,and bears celeſtial liquor : I will knee! 
ro him. 

Ste, How didſt rhou ſcape d-- 

How cam'ſt thou hither ? | 
Swear by this bottle howthou BOY] hither : 1 eſcap'd up- 
ona butt of ſack, which the ſailors heay'd o'er-board, by 
this bottle! which I made of the bark of a tree, with mine 
own hands, finceI was caſt a-ſhore. 

, Cal. Il ſwear, upon that bottle, to be thy tru eſub. 
| je; fortheliquor is not earthly. 

Ste, Here : ſwear then how eſcap'dſt thou. 


Tri. Swom a-ſhore, man, like a duck ; I can ſwim like 
 aduck, I'll be ſworn. | 


Ste. Here, kiſs the book, 


Though thou canſt ſwim like a duck, thou art made like a 
oole, 
| Tri, O Stephano, haſt any more of this ? 


Sze, The whole burt, man; my cellar i isin a rock by 
th* ſea-fide, where my wine is hid : 


How now, moon calf, how does thine ague 2 
_.., Cal, Haſt thounor dropt from heav'n ? 
Ste. Out o'th* moon, I do aſſure thee, I was the manin 


__ th" moon whentime'was. 


Cal, 1 have ſeen thee in her ; cond [ do adore thee: my 
miſtreſs ſhew'd me thee and thy dog and thy bulk. 


Ste. 


Ste. Come ſwear to that; kiſs the book: 1 will furniſh 
it anon with new contents: ſwear. 
Tri. By this good light, this is a very ſhallow monſter : 
I afraid of him ? a very ſhallow.monſters 
Themann1'th' moon? ' © © 
A moſt poor credulous monſter : 
Well drawn, manſter, in good footh. | 
Cal. I'll ſhew thee every fertile inch o'th* iſle; and I 
will kiſs thy foot: I pr*ythee be my god, EI, 
Tri, By this light, a moſt perfidious and drunken mon- 
| ſer; when his god's aſleep he'll rob his bottle, 
__ Cal. Tl kifs thy foot. I'll ſwear my ſelfthy ſubjeR, 
Tte. Come on then ; down, and ſwear. 

_ Tri, I ſhall laugh my ſelf ro death -ar this puppy-head- 
ed monſter: a moſt ſcurvy monſter : I could findin my 
heart to beat him. ” 

Ste. Come, kils, 

Tri, . But that the poor monſter's in drink: 
An abominable monſter. 

Cal, [I'll ſhew thee the beſt ſprings ; Ill pluck thee berx- 
ries3 I'll fiſh for thee, and get thee wood enough. 
A plague upon the tyrant that I ſerve; Oo 
I'll bear him no more ſticks, but follow thee, thou won- 
drous man. | | h | OT 

Tri, A moſt ridiculous monſter, to make a wonder of 
a poor drunkard. > | 

Cal. I pr'ythee let me bring thee where crabs grow, 
and I with my long nails will dig thee pig-nurs ; ſhow thee 
a jay'sneſt, and inſtru& thee: how to ſnarethe nimble 
marmazet; I'll bring thee ro cluſtring filberds,and ſome- 
_ times [ll get thee young ſcamels from the rock, Wilt 

thou go with me}2, _ _ | : 
Ste, I pr'ythee now lead the way without any more 
talking. Trinculo,the king and all our company elſe being 
drown'd, we will inherit here; bear my bortle; fellow 
Trincuwo, we'll fill him by and by again, 
Caliban ings drunkenly. 

 Farewel, maſier ; farewel, farewel, 
Tri. Ahowling monſter; adrunken monſter ! 


- 
we 


E 2 © Cal. 
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' Cal. No moredams Ill make for fiſh, 

Nor fetch in firing, at requiring 

Nor ſcrape trencher, nor waſh diſh. 

Ban”, Ban', cacalyban 
Has a new maſter ,ger a new man, ( freedom, 
Freedom, hey-day, hey-day freedom, freedom, hey-day 
Ste, Obrave monſter, lead the way. ( Exeunt, 


—_— 


ACT W. SCENE I. 
Proſpero's Cave. 
Enter Ferdinand, bearing a log 


 _ Ferdinand. Ep 


HE R Ebe ſome ſports are painful, bur their labour 
T Delight in them ſets off : ſome kinds of baſeneſs . 
Arenobly undergone, and moſt poor matters 
Point to rich ends; this my mean task 
Would beas heavy to me, as odious, bur 
The miſtreſs which I ſerve, quickens what's dead, 
And makes my labours pleaſures : O ſhes 
Ten times more gentle than her father's crabbed; ' 
And he's compos'd of har{hneſs. I muſt move 
Some thouſands of theſe logs, and pile them up, 
Upon a ſore injunction 3 my ſweet miſtreſs 
Weeps when ſhe ſces me work, and ſays ſuch baſeneſs 
Had never like executor ; I forget ; : 
Bur theſe ſweet thoughts do even refreſh my labours, 
(4) Leaſt bufie, when I doit. | 
Enter Miranda, and Proſpero at a diſtance unſeen. 

Mira, Alas, now pray you, | 
Work not ſo hard ; I would the lightning had 
Burnt up thoſe logs that thou'rt enjoin'd to pile :_ 
Pray ſetit down and reſt you 3 when this burns | 
*T will weep for having weary'd you; my father 
Is hard at ſtudy, pray now reſt your ſelf, 


: (a) Moſt buſie leaft. 
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He's ſafe for theſe three hours, | | 
Fer, O moſtdear miſtreſs, 

 Theun will ſer before I ſhall diſcharge 

. . Whatl muſt ſtrive to do. | 

Mira, If you'll fit down, | 
I'll bear your logs the while. Pray give me that, 

[Il carry ito the pile, . 

Fer, No, precious creature, 

I had rather crack my finews, break my back, 
| Than you ſhould ſuch diſhonour undergo, 
While fit lazy by, 
Mira. It would become me, 
As well asit does you ; and [ ſhould do ir 
With much more eaſe ; for my good-will is to it, 
And yours itis againſt. : 
Pro.. Peor worm, thou artinfeRed, 
This vification ſhews it. 

Mira, Youlook wearily. 

Fer, No, noble miſtreſs, 'tis freſh morning with me, 
When you are by at night. I do beſeech you, 
( Chiefly that I might ec it in my prayers, ) 
Whatis your name? 

Mira. Miranda. O my father, 
I have broke your heſt to ſay ſo. 

Fer, Admir'd Miranda! 
Indeed the top of admiration, worth 
Whar's deareſt to the world ; full many a lady 
I have ey'd with beſt regard, and many atime 
_ Tt harmony of their rongues hath into bondage 
Brought me too diligent car ; for ſeveral virtues 
Have [ lik'd ſeveral women, never any 
With ſo full ſoul, but ſome defett in her 
Did quarrel with the nobleſt grace ſhe ow'd, 
And purirto the foil. But you, O you, 
So perteR, and ſo peerlefs, are created 
 Ofevery creature's beſt, 

Mira. I do not know 
One of myſex; no woman's face remember, 
Save, from my glaſs, mine own; nor have ſeen 
More that I may call men, than you good friend, 
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| And my dear father; how featuresareabroad 
I am skilleſs of; but by my modeſty, 
The jewel in my dower, I would nor wiſh 
Any companion in the world but you ; 
Nor can imagination form a ſhape, 
Befides your ſelf, to like of ; but I prantle 
Something too wildly, and my father's precepts 
I do forget, ro 
| Fer, lam, in my condition, 
A prince, Miranda, | do think a king 
( 1 would not ſo, ) and would no moreendnre 
This wooden ſlavery, than I would ſuffer 
The fleſh-flie blow my mouth. Hear my ſoul ſpeak ; 
The very inſtant thar1 ſaw you, did gs 
My heart fly to your ſervice, there refides 
To make me ſlave to ir, and fer your fake 
Am I this patient log-man. 

Mira, Do you love me ? | EET 

Fer. Oheav'n, O earth, bear witneſs to this ſound, 
And crown what I profeſs withrkind eyent, ' 
If I ſpeak true 3 if hollowly, inverr 
What beſt is boaded me, to miſchiet! I, 
| Beyond all limit of what elſe 'th* world, 

 Dolove, prize, honour you. 

Mira. lama fool _ | 
To weep at what am glad of. 

' Pro, Fair encounter 
Of two moſt rare affeftions! heav'ns rain grace 
On tharwhich'breeds berween *em. SS 

Fer, Wherefore weep you? 

Mira. At mine unworthineſs, that dare not offer 
Whar I deſire to give, and much leſs take 
Whar I ſhall die to want : but this is trifling, 
And all the more ir ſeeks to hide it ſelf, 
The bigger bulk it ſhews. ” Hence baſhful cunning, 
And prompt me plain and holy innocence. 
I am your wife, if you will marry me ; 
If nor, Vildye your maid :''to be your fellow 
You may deny me; but I'll be your ſervant, 
Whether youwill or no, | 


[ig er. 
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' Fer. My. miſtreſs, deareſt, 
And I thus humble ever. 

Mira. My husband then* 

Fer. Ay, with a heart ſo willing _ 
As bondage cer of freedom; here's my hand. 
EK Mira. And mine, with my heartin't; and now farewel 
& Till half an hour hence. oy | 
: Fer. Athouſand, thouſand, ( Exeunt. 
= Pro. So glad of this as they I cannot be, 
# Whoare ſurpriz'd with all; bur my rejoycing 
& Atnothing can be more. I'll ro my book, 
E For yetere ſupper-time muſt I perform 
= Much bufineſs appertaining. _ ( Exit. 


SCENE Il. Theother Part of the Iſland. 
Enter Caliban, Stephano and Trinculo, 


Ste, Tell not me; when the butt is out we will drink 
water, nota drop before ; therefore bear up, and board 
'em, ſervant monſter ; drink to me. * 
Trin. Servant monſter / the folly of this iſland ! they 
fay there's but five upon this iſle; we are three of them, 
if the other two be brain'd like us, the ſtate totcers. | 
Ste. Drink, ſervant monſter, when I Eid theez thy 
eyes arealmoſt ſer in thy head. | j- 
Trin, Where ſhould they be ſer elſe; he were a brave 
monſter indeed if they were ſetin histail, 
_ Ste, My man-monſter hath drown'd his tongue in ſack; 
for my part the ſea cannot drown me. I ſwam, ereI could 
recover the ſhore, five and thirty leagues, off and on ; by 


3 this light thou ſhalt be my lieutenant, monſter, or my 
F ſtandard. We 


Trin. Yourlieutenant, ifyou liſt, he's no ſtandard. 
Ste, We'll not run, monſieur monſter. 
Trin., Nor go neither ; but you'll lye like dogs,and yet 


3 ſay nothing neither. 


Ste. Moon-calf, ſpeak once in thy life, if thou beeſt a 
good moon-calf _ | 5 

Cal, How does thy honour? let me lick thy ſhooe ; 
Il not ſerve him, he is not yaliant. 


Tritt 
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Trin. Thou lieſt, moſt ignorant monſter, Tam in caſe | 
ro juſtle a conſtable; ; why, thou debofh'd fiſh, thou, was 
thereever man a coward, that hath drunk ſo much ſack 
as I today? wile thou tell me a monſtrous lie, being but 
halfa fiſh and halfa monſter? 

Cal. Lo, how he mocks me: wilt thou let him, my 
lord? 

Trin. Lord, quoth he ! thata monſter ſhould be ſuch 
a natural / 
Cal. Lo, lo, again; bire him to death, [ pr'ythee. 
| Ste. Trinculo, keep a good tongue in your head ; if you 
Prove a mutineer, the next tree the poor monſter's 
my ſubject, and he (hall nor ſuffer indignity. 

Cal. Ithank wy noble lord. Will thou be pleas'd to 
hearken once again to the ſuit I made to thee ? 

Ste, Marry willI ; kneel and repeatit; 

1 will land, and ſo ſhall Trinculo, 

Enter Ariel inviſible. 
| Cal. As1 told thee before, I am ſubjeQto a tyrant, 
A forcerer, that by his cunning hath cheated me 
Of the iſland. 

Ari, Thou lieſt. 
- Cal. Thou lieſt, thou jeſting monkey thou 
I would my valiant maſter would deſtroy thee; 
1 donotlie, 
Ste, Trinculo, if you rouble him any morein's tale, 
. By this hand, 1 will ſupplant ſome of your teeth, 
- Trin. Why, | ſaid nothing. 
Ste, Mum then, and no more; procced. 
Cad. I fay by forcery he got this iſle, 
From me he got ir, If thy greatneſs will 
| Revenge it on him, for I know thou dar'ſt, 
But this thing dare not, 
Ste, Thar's moſt certain, 
_ Cal. Thou ſhaltbelord of ir, and I'll ſerve thee. + 

Ste, How now ſhall this be compaſt ? 
Canſi thou bring me to the party ? | 

Cal, Yea, yea, my lord, I'll yield him thee alley; 
Where thou may'ſt Lnock a nail into his head, 

Ari, Thoulicſt, thou canſt not. " 
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| Cal, Whata pyde ninny's this? thou ſcurvy patch! 
] do beſeech thy greatneſs give him blows, 
And take his bottle from him 3 when thar's gone, 
He ſhall drink nought but brine, for I'll not ſhew him 
Where the quick treſhes are. | | 
\ Ste. Trinculo, run into no further danger : Fe) 
Interrupt the montter one word further,and by this hand 
I'll turn my mercy out o' doors, and make a ſtock-fiſh of 
thee, Eh | | 
Tris. Why, whatdid 1? I did nothing 3 
I'll go no farther off, = - 

Ste, Didit thou not ſay hely'd? 

Ari, Thou licſt, 

Ste. DoI ſo? takethou thar, (Beats him. 
As you like this, give me the lie another time. 

Trin, I did not givethee the lie z out o'your wits and 
hearing too ? 6: 
Apox 0'your bottle, this can ſack and drinking do: 

A murrain on your monſter, and the devil take your fins 
gers. 
Cal. Ha, ha, ha. | 2 
Ste. Now forward with your tale; pr*ythee ſtand fur- 

—__- | | 

Cal, Beat him enough ; after alittle time 
I']] beat him too, | | 
Ste, Stand further; come, proceed. 
Cal. Why, as I rold thee; *tis a cuſtom with him 

I'th afternoon to ſleep z there thou may'ſt brain him, 

Having firſt ſeiz'd his books! or withalog 

Batter his skull, or paunch him with a ſtake, 
| Or cut his wezand with thy knife. Remember 

Firſt to poſſeſs his books z for without them 
{ He's buta for, as lam; and hath not 

One ſpirit to command. They all do hate him 

As rootedly as I, Burn bur his books ; 
| Hehas brave utenſils, for ſo he calls them, 

Which when he has an houſe, he'll deck withal, 

And that moſt deeply ro confider, ts 

The beauty of his daughter ; he himſelf 
| Callsher a non-pareil: I never ſaw a woman | 0 


42. The TEMPEST. 
| But only. Sycorax my dam, and ſhe; 
Bur ſhe as far ſyrpaſſes Sycorax: 
As greareſt does the leaſt., _ 
Ste. Is t ſo brayealaſs? 
| Cal. Ay, lord; ſhe will become thy bed, I warrant, 
And bring thee forth brave brood. - 
Ste, Monſter, 1 will kill this man : | his daughter and[ 
will be king and queen, fave our graces: and Trincwlo 
 andthyv ſelf ſhall be vice-roys, | | 
Doſt thou like the plot, Trznculo ? 
' Trin, Excellent. | 
 Sre. Give me thy hand; Iam ſorry I beat thee: 
Bur while thou liv'it keep a good tongue in thy head. 
Cal, Within this half hour will he be aſleep 3 
Wilr thou deſtroy himthen? % 
Ste, Ay, on my honour. 
Ari, This will I tell my maſter, 
Cal, Thou mak'ſt me merry ; I am full of pleaſure; 
Let ys be jocund, Will you troul the catch. 
You taught me but whilcare ? 
Ste. Ar thy requeſt, monſter, I will do rcaſon, 
And reaſon : come on, Trinculolet us (ing, ( fi ing; 
Flout em, and ſcout 'em 3 og ſcout? -, and flout em; 
Thought 1s free, : 
| Cal. Thar'snot thetune. 
(Ariel plays the tune on a tabor and pipr, 
Ste. What is the ſame ? 
Tyan, This is the tune of our carch R plaid by the picure 
| ofno-body. 
Ste. If thou be'ſt a man , ow thy ſelfin thy likeneſs; 5 
If thou be*ſt a devil, rake *r as thou liſt, 
 Trm, Oforgive me my fins. 
Ste. Hethat dies pays all debts: I defy thee, 
Mercy upon us !-- * , 
, Cal, Artthou afraid ? 
"Ste. No, monſter, not. 
Cal. Benort afraid ; the iſle is full of noiſes, 
Sounds, and ſweet airs, that give delight, and hurt: nor, 
Sometimes a thouſand twangling inſtruments - 
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That ifI then had wald after. long ſleep, ff - 
Will make me ſleep again 3 and then in dreaming, 
The clouds methought would open, and ſhew riches | 
Ready to drop upon me, that when I wak'd | 
I cry'd:to dream again. 
= S:e. This will prove a brave kingdom to me, 
| Where Lſhall bave my, mufick for nothing. 
Cal. When Proſpero,is deſtroy'd.. 
Ste, Thar ſhall be by and by: 
I remember the ſtory, 
Trin. The ſound is going away ; 
Let's follow it, and after do our work. 
| Ste, Lead, monſter; | 
$ We'll follow. I would I could (ce this taborer : 
| Helays4t on, 
Trin. Wilt come? | 
I'll follow Srephano. (Exeunt 


SCENE Ill. Changes again. 


| Enter Alonſo, Sebaſtian, Anthonio, Gonzalo, Adrian, 
Franciſco, exc, Sogn nes 


Gon, By'r lakin, I can go.no further, fir, 

8 My old bonesake : here's a maze trad indeed 
| Through forth sighrs and meangers : by your patience, ' 
Inceds muſt reſt me. | MEETS 
Alon, Old lord, [| cannot blame thee, 

E Who am my ſelfattach'd with wearineſs 

| Tothdulling of myſpirits; fit down and reſt : 

{ Even here 1 will pur off my hope, and keep ir 

| No longer for my flatterer : He isdrown'd, 

| Whom thus we ſtray to find, and the ſea mocks 

$ Our fruſtrate ſearch on-land, Well, let him go. 

| Ant, lam right glad thathe's ſo out of hope. 

4 Do nor, for one repulſe, forego. the purpoſe 

That you reſolv'd i effet. os oe 
| $%. Thenextadvantage will we take throughly. 
Ant, Letitbeto night; 

For,now they arc oppreſs'd with-travel, they 5:0 
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Will not, nor cannot uſe ſuch vigilance 
As when they are freſh, 
Seb, I ſayto night: no more. 


Solemn and Sons Muſick, and Proſpero on the top invij. 
ble, Enter ſeveral flrange ſhapes, bringing in a RY 
and dance about it with gentle aftions of ſalutation, and 3 
inviting the king, &c. to eat, they depart. 


Alon. What harmony is this? my good friends, hark! 
Gon, Marvellous ſweet milfick! 

Alon, Give us kind keepers, heaven 3 what arethelc? 
Seb, A living drollery. Now l will believe 


 Tharthere are unicorns; thatin Arabia 


There is one tree, the phcenix throne, one phcenix 
Ar this hour reigning there. 
| Ant, T'll believe both: 


And what does elſe want credit, come to me, 


And I'll be ſworn *tis true. Travellers ne'er did lic, 
Though fools at home condemn 'em. 

. Gon. If in Naples 
I ſhould report this now, would they believe me? 
If L ſhould ſay I ſaw ſuch iſlanders: 
(For certes theſe are people ofthe iſland) 


Who the' they are of monſtrous ſhape, yet note 
Their manners are more gentle, kind, than of 
Our human generation you ſhall find 


Many, nay, almoſt any. 

Pro. Honeſt lord, 
Thou haſt ſaid well; for ſome of you there preſent 
Are worle than devils. 

| Alon. I cannot too much muſfe, 


- Such ſhapes, ſuch geſture, and ſuch ſound, expreſling, 


Although they want the uſe of rongue, a kind 
Of excellent dumb diſcourſe, 
Pro. Praiſe in departing. 
Fran, They vanilh'd ſtrangely, 
Seb, No matter, ſince 
They have left their viands behind ; for we ma ſto 


Wilt pleaſe you taſte of what is here? | by” 
on 
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Alon, Notl. | | : 
Gon. Faith fir, you need not fear, When we were boys, 
ho would believe that there were mountaineers, 
Dew-lapt like bulls, whoſe throats had hanging at *em | 
Wallets of fleſh? or that there were ſuch men 

Vi hoſe heads ſtood in their breaſts! which now we find 
Each putter out of five for one will bring us | 

Good warrant of. | | 

| Alon. I will tand to, and feed, 

Although my laſt 3 no marter, ſincel feel 

The beſt is paſt. Brother, my lord, the duke, 

Stand to, and do as WE. | 


SCENE IV. 


Thunder and lightning. Enter Ariel like a harpy, claps his 
. wings upon the table, and with a queint device the ban- 
' quet vaniſhes, Fg 


Ari, You are three men of fin, whom deſtiny, 

That hath to inſtrument this lower world, 

And whar is in'r, the never ſurfeired ſea 

Hath caus'd to belch you up 3 and on this iſſand, 
Where man doth not inhabit, you 'mongſt men 
Being moſt unkfitro live: I have made you mad ; 
[And even with ſuch like valour men hang and drown 
Their proper ſelves: you fools, I and my fellows 
Are miniſters of fate ; the elements 7 
Of whom your ſwords are temper'd, may as well 
Wound the loud winds, or with bemockrt-at ſtabs 
Kill the ſtill-cloſing waters, as diminiſh 
One dowle thar's in my plumb : my fellow-miniſters 
Are like invulnerable. If you could hurt, 

Your {words are now too maſly for your ſtrengths, 
And will not be up-lifred. But remember, 
For that's my buſineſs you, that you three 
FrogitMilan did ſupplant good Proſpero : 

Ex agg unto the ſea, which hath requitit, 
Him and his innacent child : for which foul deed 

he powets delaying, not forgeting, have 


Incens'd | 


 Incens'd the ſeas and ſhores, yea, all the creatures; 
Againſt your peace : thee of thy ſon, Alonſo, 

They have bereft; and do pronounce by me,' 
Lingring perdition, worſe than any death 

Can be at once, ſhall ſtep by ſtep attend 
You and your ways, whoſe wraths to guard you from, 
W hich here, in this moſt defolare iſle, elfe falls 

| Upon your heads, is nothing. but heart's-ſorrow, 
And a clear life enſuing. 


He vaniſhes in thunder : then, to ſoft muſick, enter th | 
ſhapes again, and dance with mocks and mowes, and car. 
rying out the table, OG | 


_ Pro. Bravely the figure ofthis harpy haſt thou 
Perform'd, my Ariel; a grace ithad devouring : 


Of my .inſtruQtion haſt thau nothing bated. KB 
In whatthou hadſt to ſay : ſo with good life, ll 
And obſervation ſtrange, my meaner miniſters 
Their ſeveral kinds have done ;' my high charms work, 
And theſe, mine enemies, arc all knit up - 
In their diſtractions : they are in my power ; 
Andin theſe fats I leave them, whilſt I viſie 
Young Ferdinand, whom they ſuppoſe is drown'd, 
And his, and my lov*d darling. | | 
Gon, I'th* name of ſottiething holy, fir, why ſtand you 
In this ſtrange ſtate ? | | 
Alon, Q, itis monſtrous! monſtrous ! = 
Methought the billows poke, androld me ofitz | 
The winds did fing it to me, and the thunder, 
 Thardeepand dreadful organ-pipe, pronounc'd 
The name of Proſper : itdid baſe my treſpaſs, 
Therefore my ſon i'th* ooze is bedded; and 
Fil ſeek him deeper than e'er plummet ſounded; 
And with him there lye mudded:; (Ext 
\ . Seb, Burone fiend ata'tinie, I 
F'll fight their legions o'er. 
Ant, I'll be thy ſecond. | | (Exe. 
Gon, All three of them are deſperate; their grearguil,i 


Eike poiſon girnto work a great rimeafter, N 
| Noll 
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Now 'gins to bite the{ſpirits. 1 do beſeech you, 
| Thar are of ſuppler joints, follow them ſwiftly, 
And hinder them from what this extafie 
May now provoke them to. 
_ Adri. Follow, I pray you. (Exeunt. 


— 
N———— 


ACTI. SCENE I. 


'Proſpero's Cave. 


Enter Proſpero, Ferdinand, and Miranda. 


Pro. yy Fl have too auſterely puniſh'd you, 
I Your compenſation makes amends ; for I 

(8 Have given you herea third of mine own life, 

Or that for which Ilive; who onceagain 
| Itender to thy hand : all thy vexations 

Were but my trials of thy love, and thou | # 
| Haſt ſtrangely ſtood theteſt. Here afore heay'n 4 
l ratifie this my rich gift: O Ferdinand, 

Do not ſmile at me that I boaſt her off; 

For thou ſhalr find ſhe will our-ſtrip all praiſe, 

And make it halt behind her. by 

_ Fer, | dobelieveir 

Againſt an oracle, NINE 
i Pro. Then, as my gift, and thine ownacquiſition 

Worthily purchas'd, take my daughter. 

If thou doſt break her virgin-knot before 
AllianQtimonious ceremonies may, 
With full and holy rite, be miniſtred, 
No ſweet aſperſion ſhall the heav*ns let fall 
To make this contra grow : but barren hate, 
Sour-eye'd diſdain, and diſcord ſhall beſtrew | 
The union of your bed with weeds ſo loathly 
That you ſhall hate it both : therefore take heed, 
1 As Hymer's lamps ſhall light you, 

"WW Fer. AsT hope me 

For quiet days, fair ifſuc, and long life, 


ll 


it, 
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_ With ſuch love as *tis now, the murkieſt den, | 
The moſt opportune place, the ſtrong'ſt ſuggeſtion 
Our worſer Genius can, {hall never melt 
Mine honour into luſt, to take away 
The edge of thar day's celebration, 
When | ſhall think or Phabus ſteeds are fuunder'd, 
Or night kept chain'd below. 

Pro. Fairly ſpoke 
Sit chen, and talk with her, ſhe is thine own. 
W har, Arzl ; my induſtrious ſervant, Arzel. 


SCENE II. Enter Ariel. 


Ari, What would my potent maſter ? herel am, 
Pro. Thou, and thy meaner fellows, your laſt ſervice 
Did worthily perform; and I muſt uſe you | 
In ſuch another trick; go EINE rabble, 

O'er whom l give thee power, here, to this place; i 
Incite them to quick motion, for I muſt 
Beitow upon the eyes of this young couple 
Some vanity of mineart; itis my promiſe, 
And they expeQ it from me. 
Ari. Preltently ? 
Pro, Ay, with a twink. 
Ari. Before you can ſay come, and go, 
And breathe twice; and cry, ſo, ſo; 
Each one tripping on his toe, 
Will be here with mop and mow, | 
Do you love me, maſter ? No? | 4 

Pro. Dearly, my delicate Ariel ; do not approach 
Till thou doſt hear me call. 

Ari, Well, I conceive, _ (Ex 

Pro. Look thou betrue ; do not give dalliance 
Too much the rein ; the ſtrongeſt oaths are ſtraw 
To th” firei'th* blood : be more abſtemious, 
Or ciſe good night your vow. 

Fer, | warrant you, fir, 

The white cold virgin-ſnow upon my heart, 
 Abates the ardour of my liver. 
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Pro, Well, Rf =O) _ 
Now come my Ariel, bring a corolary, 
Rather than want a ſpirit, appear, and pertly, 
No tongue alleyes; befilent, | (Soft muſich, 
| SCENE 1II. A Maſque. 

: ES _ Enter Iris. 


Iris. Ceres, moſt bounteous lad y, thy rich leas 


- Of whear, rye, barley, fetches, oats, and peaſe ; 


_ ” 


W. Here on this graſs-plot, in this very place 


{ Thy turfy mountains, where live nibling ſheep, 


And flat meads thatch'd with ſtover, them to keep 3 

Thy banks with pioned, and tulip'd brims, 

Which ſpungy April, at thy heſt betrims, 

To make cold nymphs chaſte crowns; and thy broom 
Whoſe ſhadow the diſmiſſed batchelor loves, (groves, 
Being laſs-lorn 3 thy pole-clipr vineyard, 


And thy fea-marge ſteril, and rocky hard, 


Where thou thy ſelf do'ſt air ; the queen o'th'sky, 
Whoſe watry arch, and meſſenger, am I, PL 
Bids thee leave theſe, and with her ſor'raign grace, 


5 IT EG (Juno deſcends, 
Te come, and ſport; her peacocks fly amain : - 
Approach, rich Ceres, her to entertain, 
| | Enter Ceres _ 
Cer,” Hail.many-colour'd meſſenger, that ne'cr 


[ Do'ſt OEE Re rite of Jupiter : 


Who, with thy faffron wings, upon my flowers 
Diffuſeſt honey drops, refreſhing ſhowers, 
And with each end of thy blue bow do'ſt crown 
My bosky acres, and my unſhrub'd down, 
Rich ſcarfto my proud earth 3 why hath thy queen 
Summon'd me bither, to this ſhort-graſs green ? 
Iris, Acontra& of true love to celebrate, 
And ſome donation freely to eſtate 
On the bleſs'd lovers. | 
Cer. Tell me heav'nly bow, 
if Venus or her ſong as thou do'ſt know, 
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Do now attend the queen? fince they did plor' 
The means, that dusky Dis, my daughter, got; 
| Her and her blind boy's ſcandal'd Fry 
I have forſworn. 
Iris, Of her ſociety 4 
Be not afraid ; I met her deity 
Curting the clouds towards Pa apr and her ſon 
Dove-drawn with her; heret rthey to have done 
Some wanton charm upon this man ot maid, 
Whoſe vows are, that no bed- right ſhall be paid =” 
_ Till Hymen's torch be lighted; burin vain Py 
Mars's hot minion 1s return'd again; . 
Her waſpiſh-headed ſon has broke his arrows, 1 
| Swears he will ſhoot no more, bur play with ſparrows, 
And bea boy right-our. 
Cer, Higheſt queen of ſtate, 
'Grear Juno comes, I know her by her gate. 
Jun, How does my bounteous fiſter ? go with me 
To bleſs this twain, chi they may proſperous be, 
And honour'd in their iſſue. | (They ſing. 


Jn Honour, riches, marriage bleſf ns, 
Long continuance and encreaſung, 
Hourly joys be ſtill upon you, 

Juno ;"4 her bleſſings on you : 

Earth's increaſe, and foyſon plenty, 

Barns and garners never empty, 
Vines, with cluſtring bunches growing, 
Plants, with goodly burthen bowing : 

Spring come to you at the fartheſt, 
In the very end oof harveſt : 


Scarcity and want ſhall ſhun you, 
Ceres bleſſi ing ſors on you, - 


Fer, This is a moſt majeſtick viſion, and 
Harmonious charmingly ; may [ be bold 
To think thefefpirics ? - 

Pro. Spirits which by mine art 
I have from all their confines call'd, VenaRt 
My preſent fancies. 


* Fer, Let melive hereever; 
G rare a wonder'd father, anda wife, 
Makes this place paradiſe. 

Pro. Sweet now, ſilence: 
%uno and Ceres whiſper ſeriouſly ; Tn 
There's ſomething elſe to do ; ſh, and be mute, 

Or elſe our ſpell is marr'd. | 

Juno and Ceres whiſper, and ſend Iris on employment. 

Iris. You nymphs call'd Nayades of the winding brooks, 
With your ſedg'd crowns, and ever-harmleſs looks, 
Leave your criſp channels, and on this green-land 
Anſwer your ſummons, Juno does command : 

Come, temperate nymphs, and help-to celebrate 
A contra& of rrue love; be nor too late, 
Enter certain Nymphs, 
You ſun-burn'd ficklemen, of Auguſt weary, 
Come hither from the furrow, and be merry; 
Make holy-day 3 your rye-ſtraw hats put on, 
And theſe freſh nymphs encounter every one 
In country footing, : 


Enter certain reapers, properly habited; they joyn with the_ 

' nymphs in a graceful dauce; towards the end whereof 
Proſpero ſtarts ſuddenly, and ſpeaks ; after which to a 
ſtrange, hollpw and confuſed noiſe, they vaniſh, 


Pro, I had forgot that foul conſpiracy 

Ofthe beaſt Caliban, and his confederares, - 

Againſt my life 3 the minute of their plor 

lsalmoſt come. Well done, avoid ; no more. 
Fer, This is ſtrange; your father's in ſome paſſion 

That works him ſtrongly. | 
Mira. Never *till this day 

dw I him touch'd with anger, ſo diſtemper'd. 
Pro. You look, my ſon, in a mov'd fort, 

Asif you were diſmay'd ; be chearful, fir, 

Our revels now are ended : thelc our aRors, 

* As I foretold you, wereall ſpirits, and | 

* Are melted into air , into thin air 3 

: And like the baſeleſs fabrick of their vigion, 

--  Þ-3 © The 
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© Fhecloud-capttowers, the gorgeous palaces, 
© The ſolemn temples, the grear globe it ſelf, 

© Yea, all which it inherit, ſhall diffolve, 

© Andlike this inſubſtanrial pageant faded 

© Leavenota rack behind weare ſuch ſtuff 

« As dreams are made on, and our little life 
© Is rounded with a ſleep. Sir, I am vext; 

© Bear with my weakneſs, my old brain is troubled : _ 

Be not diſturb'd with my infirmity ; 

If chou be pleas'd, retire into my cell, 

And there repofe; aturn or two I'll walk 
_ Fo ſtill my beating mind, | 
Fer, Mira. Wewilh you peace. (Exeunt. 

Pro, Come with a thought, I thank thee, Arte! : come, 

Enter Ariel, + 

Ari. Thy thoughts 1 cleave to; whar's thy pleaſure? 
Pro, Spirit, we mult prepare to meet with Caliban, 
Ari, Ay, my commander, when [I preſented Ceres 
Ithought to have cold thee of it, bur Ifear'd 
 LeftI mighr anger thee. ; Roe 
Pro. Say again, where didſt thou lcave theſe varlets ? 
Ari, 1 told you, fir, they were red hot with drinking; 

So full of valour that they ſmore the air  —+ | 

For breathing in their faces; beat the ground 

For kiſling of their feet; yeralways bending 

Towards rheir proje@ : then I beat my tabor, 

At which, like unbackt colts, they prickt their cars, 
Advanc'd their eye-lids, lifced up their noſes, 
As they ſmelr muſick; fo l charm'd their ears, 
Thar, calf-like, they my lowing follow'd through 
Tooth'd briars, ſharp farzes, pricking goſs and thorns, 
Which enter*'d their frail ſhins : atlaſt I left them 
Frh” filthy mantled pool beyond your cell, 
 Theredancing up toth'* chins, that the foul lake 
O'er-ſtunk their feer, pg 
Pro. This was well done, my bird ; 
Thy ſhape inviſible rerain thou ſtill; 
 Thetrumpery in my houſe, go bring it hither, 
For ſtale to carch theſe thieves. xc 
Ari, I go, 1 go. Ces (Ext. 
p10, 


_ 


| 
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Pro. Adevil, a born devil, on whoſe nature 
Nurture can never ſtick; on whom my pains, 
Humanly taken, all, all loſt, quite loſt 3 
And as, with age, his body uglier grows, 
So his mind cankers ; I will plague them all, 
| Even to roaring : come hang them on this line. 
Enter Ariel loaden with gliftering apparel, &c, Enter 
Caliban, Stephano, and Trinculo, all wet, 
Cal. Pray you tread ſoftly,that the blind mole may nor 
Hear a foot fall; we now are near his cell  (Farry, 
Ste, Monſter, your Fairy, which you ſay is a harmleſs 
Has done little better than play'd the Fack with us. 
Trin, Monſter, I do ſmell all horſe-piſs, at which 
My noſe 1s in great indignation. ENT, ph 
Ste, Sois mine: do you hear, monſter ? if I ſhould 
Take a diſpleaſure againſt you; look you ——— 
Trin, Thou wert but a loſt monſter. 
| Cal. Good melord, give me thy favour ſtill : 
Be patient for the prize [ll bring thee ro = TO. 
Shail hood-wink this miſchance ; therefore ſpeak ſoftly ; 
All's huſh't as midnight yer. | 
Trim, Ay, butto loſe our bottles in the pool. Y 
Ste. There js not only diſgrace, and diſhonour in thar, 
Monſter, but an infinite loſs. EET | ; 
Trin. That's more to methan my wetting : 
Yer this is your harmleſs Fairy, monſter. 
Se, I will fetch off my bottle, 
Tho'I be over ears for my labour. 
Cal. Pr'ythee, my king, be quiet: ſeeſt thou here, 
This is the mouth o'th* cell 3 no noiſe, and enter; 
Do that good miſchief which may make this iſland 
Thine own for ever and I, thy Caliban, | 
For ay thy foot-licker. . ETLEED 
Ste, Give me thy hand; . 
I do begin to have bloody rhoughts. 


Trin. O king Stephano! O peer ! O worthy Stephans ? 
Look what a wardrobe hereis for thee. FE on, 
Cal, Letit alone, thou fool, it is bur traſh. 


Trin, Oh, ho, monſter 3 we know what belongs toa 
itippery, Q king Stephano, Oy BRIT A 
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Ste. Putoffthar gown, Trincalo, by this hand I'll har 
that gown. 

Trin, Thy grace ſhall have it. 


Cal. The drapſy drown this fool ; das you mean 
To doat thus on ſuch luggage? ler's alone, 


| And do the murder firſt: itheawake, 
From toe to crawn he'll fll our Skins with PROS) 3% 
Make us ſtrangeſtuff, = 


Ste. Be you quier, monſter, Miſtreſs line, is not this 
my jerkin? now's thegerkin under the line : now jerkin 
you are like to loſe your hair, and provea bald jerkin. 

Trin, Do, do ; we ſtcal by line and level, and*clike your 

races... 

8 Ste, I thank thee for thatjeſt, here's a garment for t; 
wit ſhall not go unrewarded while I am king of this 
country : ſteal by line and level, is an excellent paſs of 
pate; there's another garment for', 

_ Trin, Monſter, come put ſome lime upon your ingers,\ 
and away with the reſt. 

Cal. 1 will have none on't; weſhall loſe our time, 

And all beturn'd to barnacles, or apes, 

With forcheads villanous low. | 

Ste. Monſter, lay.to your fingersz help ro bear this 2+ { 
way, where my hogſhead of wine is, or I'll turn you out 
of my kingdom; goto, carry this. 

Trin, And this, 

Ste. Ay, and this, 


A noiſe of hunters heard, Enter divers foirits in ſhape of 
hounds, hunting them about 3 ; ts cron and Ariel ſet- 
ting them on, 


Pro. Hey Monntain, hey. 

Ari. Silver ; there it goes, Silver. 

Pro. Fury, what | z there Tyrave, there 3 hark, hark; ; 
Go, charge my goblins that they geind their joints 
With dry convulſions, ſhorten up their finews 
With aged cramps, and more pinch-ſpotted _ them, 
Than pard, or cat o'mountain. | 

Ari, Hark, they roar. , 

[{/ 
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Pro, Letthem be hunted ſoundly. Atthis hour | 
Lye at my mercy all mine enemics;, 
Shortly ſhall all my labours end, and thou 
Shalt have the air at freedom for a little TINS 
Follow, and do me fervice.  (Exeunt, 


_— 
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ACT V. SCENE. I. 
Enter Prof] pero in his magick robes, and Ariel. 


Pro, OW does! my projed gather toa head 3 
N My charms crack not ; my ſpirits obey, and 
Goes upright with his carriage: how's the day > (time 
Ari. On the fixth hour, at which time, my lord, 
| You ſaid our work ſhould ceaſe, 
Pro. ldid ſayſo _ 
When firſt I raig'd therempeſt ; ſay, my ſpiric 
How fares the king and*s followers ? 
Ari, Confin'd : | 
In the ſame faſhion as you gave in charge, 
Juſt as you left them, all your priſoners, fir, 
In the Lime-Grove which weather-fends your cell. 
They cannot budge *cill your releaſe. The king, 
$ brother, and yours, abideallchree diſtracted ; 
d the remainder mourning overthem, ,. 
Brim-full of forrow and diſmay 3 but chiefly _ 
Him that you term'd, fir,the good old lordGonzalo. 
His tears run down his beard, like winter drops. _ 
From eaves of reeds; your charm ſo ſtrongly works 'm, 
That if you now beheld them, your affeQions 
Would become tender. 
Pro. Do'ſt thou think ſo, ſpirir Ky 5 
Ari. Mine would, fir, were I human. 
Pro, And mine ſhall, 
Haſt thou, whichart burair, a onal a jeeling 
Of their affli&tions, and ſhall not m ar boa 
One of their kind, that reliſh all; as rply 
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| Pafſion'd as they, be kindlier mov'd than thou art > © 
Tho? with their high wrongs I am ſtruck to th quick, 
Yet, with my nobler reaſon, *gainſt my fury, 
Do I rake part; the rareraQion 1s = Ao 
In virtue than in vengeance; they being penitent, 
The ſole drift of my purpoſe doth extend 
Nota frown further : go releaſe them, Arzel; 
My charms 111 break, their ſenſes I'll reſtore, 
And they ſhall be themſelves. SI 
Ari. Fl ferch them, fir. (Exit, 


SDENS: ©, 


Pro, Ye elves of hills, brooks, ſtanding lakes and 
ER ,,, OP | ; EE. 
And ye that on the ſands with printleſs foot 
Do chaſe the ebbing Neptune, and do fly him 
When he comes back 3 you demy puppets that 
by moon-ſhine do the green ſour ringlets make, 
Whereof the ewe not bites ; and you whoſe paſtime 
Is to make midnight muſhrooms, that rejoice 
To hear the ſolemn curfew, by whoſe aid, 
(Weak maſterstho? ye be) | have be-dimm'd 
The noon-tide ſun, call'd forth the mutinous winds, 
And 'twixt the green ſea and the azur'*d vault 
Set roaring war; tothe dread ratling thunder 
Havel given fire, and rifted Fove's ſtout oak 
With his own bolt : the ftrong bas'd promontory 
Have I made ſhake, and bythe ſpurs pluckr up 
The pine and cedar : graves at my command 
Have walk'd their ſleepers ! op'd, and let *em forth 
” my ſo potentart. But this rough magick 
 Thereabjure; and whenl haverequir'd 
Some heav'niy mufick, which even now [ do, 
(To work mine end'\upon their ſenſes, that 
This airy charm is for) I'll break my ſtaff, 
Bury it certain fadoms in the earth, 
_ And deeper than did ever plummet ſound 
I'll drown my book. OH SE pn, (Solemn muſick. 


| Het* 
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Here enters Ariel before; then Alonſo with a frantick ge- 
ſture, attended by Gonzalo. Sebaſtian and Anthonio in 
like manner, attended by Adrian and Franciſco. They 

_ all enter the circle which Proſpero had made, and there 
ſtand charm'd 3 ; which Profpero obſerving, Joh: : 


A ſolemn air, and the beſt cAnforeer 

To an unſerled fancy,curethy brains 

Now uſeleſs, boil'd within thy skull ; there ſtand, 
For you are ſpell-ſtopr. 

Holy Gonzalo, honourable man, 

Mine eyes, even lociable to the ſhew of thine, 

Fall fellowy drops——the charm diſſolves apace, 

© Andas the morning ſteals upon the night, 

_ © Melting the darkneſs, fo their rifing ſenſes 

© Begin to chaſe the ignorant fumes that mantle 

© Their clearer reaſon, O my good Gonzalo, 

My true preſerver, anda loyal fr 

To him thou follow'ſt ; 1 will pay thy graces 

Home both in word and deed. Moſt cruelly 
Didſt thou, Alonſo, uſe me, and my daughter: 
Thy brother was a furtherer in the a@ ; 

Thou'rt pinch'd for't now, Sebaſtian. Fleſh and ood, 
You brother mine, that entertain'd ambition, 
Expell'd remorſe and nature; who with Sebaſtian, 
(Whoſe inward pinches therefore are moſt ſtrong) 
Would here have kill'd your king; Ido forgive thee, 
Unnatural tho* thou art. Their underſtanding 
Begins to, ſwell, and the approaching tide 

Will ſhortly 61] the reaſonable ſhore, 

That now lies foul and muddy. Not one of them 
Thar yer looks on me, or would know me—— Arte, 
Fetch me the hat and rapierin my cell ; 

I will diſcaſe me, and my ſelf preſent, 

As I was ſometime Milan : quick! J ſpicirz 

Thou ſhalt ere long be free. 


Ariel ſings, and helps to attire him. 


Where the Bee ſucks, there ſuck I; 
In a Cowſlip's bell 11ye : 5 \Y 


$8 The TEMPEST: 
There 1 couch when Owls do cry. 
| Onthe Bat's back Ido fly | 
After Summer merrily. 


Merrily, merrily, ſhall 1l;ve now, 
Under the bloſſom that bangs on the bough. 


Pro, Why that's my dainty Ariel; 1 ſhall miſs thee; 
Bur yer thou ſhalt have freedom, So, ſo, lo. 
To the king's ſhip, inviſible as thou art; 
There ſhalt thou find the mariners aſleep 
Under the hatches ; the maſter and the boarſwain, 
Being awake, enforce them to this place, 
And preſently, I pr*ythee. 
Ari. 1 drink theair before me, and return F 
Or cer your pulſe twice bear, (Exit. 
Gon. All torment, trouble, wonder and amazement 
Inhabits here; ſome heav'nly power OR us 
Our of this fearful country... 
Pro. Lo, fir king, 
The wronged duke of Milan, Proſpers 
For more aſſurance that a living prince 
Does now ſpeak to thee, I embrace thy body, 
| Andtotheeand thy company I bid | 
A hearty welcome. 
Alon, Beeſt thou he or no, | 
Or ſome inchanted trifle to abuſe me, 
As lateI bave been, I not know ; thy pulſe 
Bears as of fleſh and blood, and hace? I ſaw thee 
Th affliction of my mind amends, with which 
I fear a madneſs held me; this muſt crave, , 
(And fthis bearall)a moſt ſtrange ſtory : 
Thy dukedom l reſign, and do intrear 
Thou pardon me my wrongs; but how ſhould proper 
Be living and be here? 
Fro, Firſt, noble friend, 
Let me embracethinea ce, Whoſe honour cannot 
Be meaſur*d or confin'd. 
Gon, Whether this be, 
 Orbe nor, Il not ſwear. 


Pro. 
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Pro, You do yet taſte 
Some ſubtilities o*rh' iſle, that willnor ler you 
Believe things certain : welcome, my friends all. 
Bur you, my brace of lords, were 1 ſo minded, 
I here could pluck his highnels frown upon you, 
And juſtify you traitors 3 atthis time 
I will tel] no rales. 
Seb, The devil ſpeaks i in him. 
Pro, No! 
\ For you, moſt wicked fir, whom tocall brother 
Would even infet my mouth, | do forgive 
| Thy rankeſt faults; all of them; 3 and require 
My dukedom of thee, which perforce [ know 
Thou muſt reſtore. 
Alon. lfthoubeeſt Proſpero, 
Give us particulars of thy preſervation, 
How thou haſt met us here, who three bours fince 
Were wrackt upon this ſhore! where 1 have loſt, 
(How ſharp the point of this remembrance 1 is!) 
My dear ſon Ferdinand. 
Pro. Iam woe for'tfir. 
Alon.; Irreparable is the loſs, and patience 
Says, i 1tis paſt her cure, 
Pro. I rather think 
You have not ſought her help, of whole ſoft grace, 
For the like loſs, | have her lovereign aid, - 
And reſt my ſelf content, 5 
Alon, You thelike loſs? 
Pro, As great to me, as [are, and inſupportable ; z 
To make the dear loſs, have I means much weaker | 
Than you may call ro comfort oy 3 forl, 5 
Haveloſt my daughter, 
Alon, A angler? ? 
O heay*ns ! that they were living both in mk 
The king and queen there; that they were, | wiſh 
My ſelf were mudded in that oozy bed 
Where my ſon lyes, When did you lofe your daogheer ) 
Pro, In this laſt tempeſt, I perceive theſe lords | 
Arthis Encounter do ſo much admire, 
Thar they devour their reaſon, and ſcarce think 
. Their 
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Their eyes do officesof truth, their words 
Are natural breath : but howſoCer you have 
Been jufiled from your ſenſes, know for certain 
Thar [ am Proſpero, and that very duke 
— Which was thruſt forth of Milan, who moſt ſtrangely + 
Upon this ſhore where you were wrackt, was landed 
To be the lord on't. No more yet of this; | 
For *tis a chronicle of day by day, 
Nota relation for a breakfaſt, nor 
Befirting this firſt meeting. Welcome, fir 
 Thiscell's my court ; here have I few hn, 
And ſubjeQs none abroad ; pray you lookin ; 
My dukedom fince you have given me again, 
1 will requite you with as good a thing, 
Ar leaſt, bring torth a wonder to content eta 

As much as me my dukedom. 


S C E N E IV. Here Proſpero diſcavers Ferdinand 
and Miranda playing at cheſs. 


Mira, Sweet lord, you play me falſe. 
Fer. No, my dear love, 
I would not for the world. 
Mira. Yes,for a ſcore of dinddoms youſho uld wrangle, 
And I would call it fairplay. 
Alon. If this prove / 
A viſion of the iſland, one dear ſon 
Shall I twice loſe. 
Seb. A moſt high miracle! 
Fer. Though the ſeas threaten, they are merciful 
1 havecurs'd them without cauſe. 
Alon, Now all the bleſſings 
Ofa glad father compaſs thee about ; 
Ariſe, and ſay how thou cam'(ſt here. 
Mira. O! wonder! 
How many goodly creatures arethere here? 
How beautcous mankind is! O brave new world, 
- That has ſuch people in't, 
Pro, 'Tis new to thee, 
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Alon, Whart is this maid, with whom thou waſt at play? 
Your eld'ſt acquaintance cannot be three hours: 
Is ſhe the goddeſs that hath ſever'd us, 
And brought us thustogether? 
Fer, Sir, ſhe is mortal ; 
But by immorra! providence ſhe's mine 3 
I choſe her when 1 could nor ask my father 
For his advice; nor thought I had one: ſhe 
Is daughter to this famous duke of Mzan, 
Of whom ſo often I have heard renown, 
But never ſaw before; of whom I have 
Receiv'd a ſecond life, and ſecond father 
This lady makes him to me. 
Alon, Tamhers; 
But oh, how odly will ic ſound, that [ 
Muſt ask my child forgiveneſs? 
Pro, There, fir, ſtop; 
Ler us not burthen our remembrance with. 
An heavineſs that's gone, | 
Gon. T'veinly wept, 
Or ſhould have {poke ere this. Look down, you oods, 
And on this couple drop a blefled crown : 


For'it is you that have chalk'd forth the way 
Which brought us hither. 


Alon. 1 ſay Amen Gonzalo, | 
Gon. Was Milanthruſt from _ that kisifſue 


Should become kings of Naples! O rejoyce 
Beyond a common joy, and ſetir down 

In gold on laſting pillars : in one voyage 

Vid Claribel ber bond find at Tunis; 

And Ferdinand, her brother, found a wife, 

Where he himſelf was loſt ; Proſpero, his dukedom, 
Ina pooriſlez and all of us, our ſelves, 

When no man was his own. 


Alon, Give me your hands : 


Ler grief and ſorrow ſtill embrace his hearts | 
Thar doth not wiſh you joy. 


Gon. Beitſo, Amen, 


SCEN 
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n SCENE V. 


Enter Ariel, with the Maſter andBoatſwain amazedly. 
following. | 


O look fir, look fir, here are more of us! 
I propheſy'd, ifa gallows were on land 
| This fellow could nordrown: now, blaſphemy, 
| That ſwear'ſt grace o'er board, not an oath on ſhore ? 
Haſt thou no mouth by land? m 
Whar is the news ? - 
|  Boatrſ. The beſt news is, that we have ſafely found 
 Ourking and company ; the next, our ſhip, 
Which bur three glaſſes fince we gave out fplit, 
Is eight and yare, and bravely rigg'd, as when 
We firſt pur out to fea, £8 
Ari. Sir, all this fervice 
Havel donefincelI went, en |; 
Pro, My trickſey ſpirit. _— 
Alon. Theſeare not natural events; they ſtrengthen 
From ſtrange to ſtranger, Say, how came you hither ? 
Boaz/. It 1 did think, fir, I were well awake, 
Fd ftrive to tell you. We were dead of ſleep, 
And, how we know nor, all clapt under hatches, 
Whereybur even now with ſtrange and ſeveral noiſes 
Ofroaring, ſhiieking, howling, gingling chains, * 
And more diverfity of founds, all orelle: | 
We wereawak'd ſtraightway at liberty : 
Where we, in all our trim, freſhly beheld 
Our royal, good, and gallant ſhip ; our maſter 
Capring to eye her 3 on a rice, ſo pleaſe you, 
Even in a dream, were wedivided from them, 
And were brought moping hither. 
Ari. Was't well done? VS 
_ Pro. Bravely, my diligence; thou ſhaltbe free. 
. Alon. This is as ſtrangea maze as &er men trod, 
And there is in this buſineſs more than nature 
Was ever conduR of; ſome oracle 


Muſt reQifie our knowledge. 


Pro. 


Pro, Sir, my licge, 
Do not infeſt your mind with beating on | / 
The ſtrangeneſs of this buſineſs ; at pick leiſure, 
(Which ſhall be ſhortly) fingle I'll reſolve you, . 
Which to you ſhall ſeem probable, of ever) 
Theſe happen'd accidents ; *cill when be chearful, 
And think of each thing well. Come hither, ſpirit; 
Ser Caliban and his companions free : 
Untie the ſpell, How fares my gracious fir ? 

There are yer mifling of your company 


Some few odd lads, that you remember nor. 


SCENE VI. 


) 


"oF 


Enter Ariel, driving in Caliban, Stephano, and Trcin- 
culo, in their ſtollen Apparel. _ 


Ste. Every man ſhift for all the reſt, and let 
No man take care for himſelf ; for all is 
But fortune; Corago, bully-monſter, Coragio. 
Trin, If theſe be true ſpies which 1 wear in my head, 
Here's a goodly fight. 2. 
Cal. O Setebos, theſe be brave ſpirits indeed! 
How fine my maſter is: Iamafraid | 
Hewill chaſtiſe me. 
Seb. Ha, haz 
What things are theſe, my lord Anthonio ! 
| Will money buy *em?. ET: 
' Ant. Very likez oneofthem | 
Is a plain fiſh, and no doubt marketable. | 
Pro. Mark but the badges of theſe men, my lords, 
Then ſay if they be true : this miſhap'd knave, 
His mother was a witch, and one ſo ftrong — _ 
That could controul the moon, make flows and ebbs, 
And deal in her command without her power: 
Theſe three have robb'd me, and this demy-devil, 
| (For he's a baſtard one) had plotted with them 
To take my life; two of theſe fellows you 
Muſt know and own, this thing of darkneſs [ 
Acknowledge minc. 


Cai, 
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Cal. T ſhall be pincht to death. OLD 

Alon. 1s not this Stephano, my drunken butler ? 
Seb. Heis drunk now : | 

Where had he wine ? : 
Alon, And Trinculs is recling-ripez where ſhouldhey 

Find this grand liquor that hath gilded 'cm ? i 

How cam'ſt thou in this pickle ? +a 
Trin. I have been in ſuch a pickle ſince I ſaw you laſt, 

"That I fear me will never out of my bones : 

I ſhall not fear fly-blowing. 

Seb. Why, how now Stephano? 42 
Ste, Orouch me not: 1 am not Stephano, but a c ramp: 
Pro. You'd be king o'th' iſle, firrah ? 
Ste. I ſhould have been a ſore one then, 
Alon, *Tisa ſtrange thing as e'er I look'd on. 

Pro. Heisasdiſproportion'd in his manners 

Asin his ſhape : go, firrah, to my cell, 

Take with you your companions ; as you look 

To have my pardon, trimit handlomly. 

.. Cal, Ay,thatl will ; and I'll be wiſc hereafter, 

And ſeek for grace, Wharta thrice doubleaſs 

WasI to take this drunkard for a god ? 

And worſhip this dull fool ? ER 
Pro. Goto, away, Ted (found it, 
Alon, Hence, and beſtow your luggage where you 
Seb. Or ſtole it rather, => © 
Pro, Sir, | invite your highneſs and your trai 

To my poor cell; where you ſhall rake your reſt 

For this one night, whicb, (part oft) I'll waſte 

With ſuch diſcourle, as I not doubt ſhall make ir 

Go quick away; the ſtory of my life, 

And theparticular accidents gone by 

Since I came to this ifle : and in the morn 

I'll bring you to your ſhip ; and ſo to Naples. 

Where I have hope to ſee the nuptials 

Oftheſe our dear-beloved folemniz'd 3 

And thence retire me to my Milan, where 


Every third thought ſhall be my grave. 
_ Alot 
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Alon, llong | 
To hear the ſtory of your life, which muſt 
Take the ear ſtrangely. 
Pro. I'll deliver all, 
And promiſe you calm ſeas, auſpicious gales, 
And fail ſo expeditious, thar ſhall catch 
Your royal fleet far off : ray Ariel, chick, 
Thatis thy charge: Then to the elements | 
Be free, and fare thou well! Pleaſe you draw near, 


-(Exeunt omnes, 


Spoken by Proſpers. 


TOY my charms-art all 0er-thrown, 
Aud what firength 1 have's mine 07UN 3 
; Which is moſt. faint : and now "tis true 
1 muſ? be here confin'd by you, 
Or ſent to Naples. Let me not, 
Since I have my dukedom got, 
And pardon'd the deceiver, dwell. = 
1n this bare iſland by your ſpell, 
But releaſe me from my bands, 
IFith the belp of your good bands. 
Gentle breath of yours my ' fails 
Muff fill, or elſe my proje# fails, _ 
HY hich was to pleaſe. Fo- now 1 Wan 
Spirits enforce, art to enchant ; 
And my eading is deſpair, 
Unleſs I be reliev'd by prayer z 
Which pierces ſo, that it aſſaults 
Mercy it ſelf, and frees all faults. 
As you from crimes would pardon'd be, 
Let your indulgence ſet me free, | 


